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4 Sed ompes una manet nox, | - 
Et cal nda sendel via lethi. 
HOR, 
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But see a reverend form arise, | 

With beck'ning hands and awful eyes; 

*© Where La Trappe's silent vot'ries weep, 

Or virgins midnight vigils keep, 

© The cloister drear, the hallow'd gloom 

Break the dark distance of the tomb, 

«Ah! thither, restless rover, flee, | 

And there sweet peace shall lodge with thee,” == . 
Vain boast of frantic zeal and sullen care, 
Praying, mid A and groans, or musing in despair. 
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THE LIBERTINES. 


CHAPTER VII. 


ce Tis policy and ſtratagem muſt do 
That you affect; and ſo muſt you reſolve; 
That what you cannot, as you would, atchieve, 
You muſt perforce accompliſh as you may.” 


TITUS ANDRONICUS. © 


IN the firſt Chapter of this work mention 
has been made of the jnitiation of Alexo 


into the monaſtery of St. Dominic. After 


that ceremony was performed, the perfidious 


| Roderigo retired to a caſtle in his poſſeſſion, 
and which was ſituated in New Caſtile. A 5 
cavalier, apparently of diſtinction, was ſoon ' 


after received into his family ; but no per- 


ſon in the houſehold, except Roderigo, 


knew any thing concerning him, or the 


object of his viſit. He generally devoted 


his evenings to contemplation in the ſoli- 


tudes of the gardens en W to 
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the caſtle, or in ſome ſilent walks that were 
contiguous to a ruinous chapel, at no great 
* diſtance from the walls of the edifice. He 
played exquiſitely upon the flute, and was 
a poet. The following Ode was written by 
him, as he ſat ſequeſtered in thoſe gloomy 
| ſolitudes, muſing upon paſt events. 


2 
[ {BY ODE 


| 
| a TO CONTEMPLATION. 
| 


NOW ev'ning dim appears—that much lov'd hour 
Of ſweet tranquillity and rural caſe: | 

ö When far afield is heard 

0 The ploughman's ſimple ſong; 


And from the bean field ſings the lab'ring bee, 

| Warn'd homeward, by the coming ſhades of night, 
BV And deus that gently fall | 
| On ev'ry drooping flow'r. 


| | With Contemplation let me ſeek to dwell, 
In wild romantic vale, or ruin dark, 5 

| Where the ſwift-circling bat . 
| Flits in the twilight way. 


| And oft, in ſheep-cote near, the pleaſing ſound | "0 
| Of warning bell is heard; as Philomel, 


8 
In Echo's mournful haunts, 
Sings her ſad tale of woe. 


Or if by muſing mem'ry fondly led 
Jo poor Matilda's turf of fading flowers, 


Meet me in holy guiſe, 
O, Maid! rever'd by thoſe 


Who love to ſhed affection's hallow'd tears, 
 Unmark'd at night, when through the fleecy clouds, 
That veil her azure ſphere, 
The wan moon dimly ſhines. 


But when drear Winter ſaddens all the plain, 

And by the cheerful fire, at cloſe of day, 
I hear the bleak winds mourn, | 
Around my reed-thatcht hut ; 


The Muſe my lonely hours ſhall oft beguile: 
And thou, ſweet Maid, the willing mind ſhalt fore 
Wich pity, meek content, 
And friendſhip's ſacred law. 
As night appears, big with the wintry ſtorm, 
'Then ſhall the glimm'ring lamp, with cheering ray, 
Beam o'er the neighb'ring plain, 
Or mountain's lonely fide : 


For oft poor travellers benighted ſtray, 
Wide of the village path, at that dark hour, 
| When not a watch-dog barks, 

Or diſtant ſheep-bell ſounds. 
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Or, Iing' ring onward, fear the chaſm's depth, 
Conceal'd by drifted ſnow ; as the cold blaſt 
| Howls through the leafleſs thorn, 

And windings of the ſteep. 


One evening, as he was returning to the 
caſtle from his ſolitary retirement, a girl, 
apparently the daughter of a cottager, de- 


 liveted him a billet, which contained the 


following myſterious admonition. 

<« Put no confidence in Roderigo's friend- 
ſhip :' he is a villain. If you watch in the 
gallery of the great hall when the clock 


ſtrikes two, ſomething may prebably hap- 


pen, to confirm my aſſertion.“ 

He ordered a fire that night to be lighted 
in his chamber, and retired early to reſt. 
His books alone afforded him amuſement 


until midnight, when he laid down upon 
his couch, and fell into a light ſleep. The 


clock was ſtriking two as he awoke. He 
armed himſelf with a dagger, and proceeded 


to the gallery that looked into the great 


hall. A ſolemn ſtillneſs reigned in every 


part of the caſtle. As he deſcended into 


(3 1 

the hall, the glimmering of a light at the 
upper end of the gallery revived his hopes 
of diſcovering ſomething of importance. 

The light continued to approach. He 
cautiouſly aſcended the ſtairs, and diſco- 
vered old Dorinda, the houſekeeper, enter 
the myſterious chamber, with a baſket upon 
her left arm, and which was apparently filled 
with proviſions. His curiofity prompted 
him to follow her; för, as no perſon but 
Roderigo and the confeſſor were ever per- 
mitted to enter that room, he felt an unuſual 
degree of anxiety to diſcover the ſecret of 
the chamber. He liſtened at the door, 
which was left a jar; and concluded, from 
the ſtillneſs which prevailed in the cham- 
ber, that he might enter it with ſafety. He 


gradually opened the door, and by the faint 


light of the morning, which ſhone through 
the window, he perceived the floor in many 


places crimſoned with blood, and that the 


bed curtains and furniture, although fallen 
into total decay, exhibited the ſame marks 
of cruel villany. The ſecret was now diſ- 


"8 T2 2 
li r n 
wy 4 * * . - . + * . = 
» 24 * 8 * 
reer PORE Ears, eee 


Jad 


Or, ling*ring onward, fear the chaſm's depth, 
Conceal'd by drifted ſnow ; as the cold blaſt 
| Howls through the leafleſs thorn, 
And windings of the ſteep. 


One evening, as he was returning to the 


caſtle from his ſolitary retirement, a girl, 
apparently the daughter of a cottager, de- 


 liveted him a billet, which contained the 
following myſterious admonition. 

Put no confidence in Roderigo's friend- 
ſhip :' he is a villain. If you watch in the 
gallery of the great hall when the clock 


ſtrikes two, ſomething may 1 hap- 
pen, to confirm my aſſertion.“ 


He ordered a fire that night to be lighted 


in his chamber, and retired early to reſt. 
His books alone afforded him amuſement 


until midnight, when he laid down upon 
his couch, and fell into a light ſleep. The 


clock was ſtriking two as he awoke. He 


armed himſelf with a dagger, and proceeded 


to the gallery that looked into the great 
hall. A ſolemn ſtillneſs reigned in every 


part of the caſtle. As he deſcended into 


So 

the hall, the glimmering of a light at the 
upper end of the gallery revived his hopes 
of diſcovering ſomething of importance. 

The light continued to approach. He 
cautiouſly aſcended the ſtairs, and diſco- 
vered old Dorinda, the houſekeeper, enter 
the myſterious chamber, with a baſket upon 
her left arm, and which was apparently filled 
with proviſions. His curiofity prompted 
him to follow her; för, as no perſon but 


| Roderigo and the confeſſor were ever per- 


mitted to enter that room, he felt an unuſual 
degree of anxiety to diſcover the ſecret of 
the chamber. He liſtened at the door, 
which was left a jar; and concluded, from 


the ſtillneſs which prevailed in the cham- 


ber, that he might enter it with ſafety. He 


gradually opened the door, and by the faint 


light of the morning, which ſhone through 


the window, he perceived the floor in many _ 
places crimfoned with blood, and that the 


bed curtains and furniture, although fallen 

| Into total decay, exhibited the ſame marks 

of cruel villany, The ſecret was now diſ- 
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covered. The ſcene before him ſufficiently 
proved how far it would be prudent in him 
to remain a domeſtic of a caſtle, the retreat 
of murderous adventurers, and which, in 


all probability, would one day become his 


grave. He was about to quit the room, 
when a beam of light darted through a 
crevice in a door at the upper end. He 
daringly approached, and, opening it, found 
it led into a ſmall paſſage, which communi- 
cated with one of the ſtrong towers that 
were built for the protection of the caſtle. 
Incautious in his inquiries, he ventured into 
the paſſage, and had nearly been diſcovered 


by Dorinda, whom he accidentally obſerved 
at the extremity, faſtening a ſtrong iron 


door. As ſhe held her lamp up, to obſerve 
whether ſhe. had ſecured it effectually, he 


ſaddenly quitted the apartment, and, reach- 
ing his-chamber in ſafety, ſat down upon 


His couch, overpowered with horror, and 
the tormenting pangs of reflection. Rode- 
rigo's character he had, ſince his reſidence 


in the caſtle, found out by his domeſtics 


yr eu 


TE 
not to be of the firſt conſequence in the 
eſtimation of mankind; the dreadful ap- 


pearance of the chamber now confirmed 
his ſuſpicions, 


« But the baſket, which Id Dorinda 
carried, could not, he exclaimed, con- 
tain any thing for the ſervice of the dead.“ 

He paced the room in wild diſorder, his 


mind haraſſed with the ſtrange and unae- 
countable adventure he had met with, until 


the broad day light illumed the neighbour- 
ing promontories round the caſtle. He re- 


tired to reſt, and roſe late in the day. Suſ- 


pecting him to be indiſpoſed, Roderigo 
viſited him in his chamber; but his mind 
was too deeply affected with the circum- 
ſtances he had met with, to engage in con- 


verſation with a man, whom he ſuſpected 


to be the villanous promoter of murder and 
oppreſſion. 
He reſolved, after ſome deliberation, to 
force from Dorinda the ſecret of the tower; 
and, as the clock ſtruck twelve, he ex- 


_ claimed, 
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Two hours more muſt paſs, and I will 
then, at the hazard of my lite, diſcover the 


truth of my ſuſpicions.” 


A voice at that inſtant cried out, 
<« Beware !” 8 


He ſtarted from his ſeat, and, ſeizing a 
dagger which he had unſheathed, and laid 
upon the table, looked fearfully around the 


apartment; it was gloomy, and free from 


any being but himſelf. The peaſants of the 
neighbouring village had frequently told 


him that ſpirits had been ſeen in the caſtle, 


by Conrad, the porter, who uſually took 
laudanum, to prevent thoſe dreadful wan- 


derers of the night from terrifying him into 
fits. His credulity, like poor Conrad's, al- 
moſt got the better of philoſophy; for every 
noiſe increaſed the alarm which had at firſt 
nearly overpowered him; and the cheerful 
blaze of a good fire alone kept him from 


ſinking into a ſtate of melancholy horror. 


The clock at length ſtruck two; when, re- 
gardleſs of the ſupernatural warning he had 


heard, he extinguiſhed his lamp, and pro- 


(ol 


| ceeded to the great gallery, as before. The 
tranquil light of the morning, which, the 
preceding night, illumined, as if by deſign, 
the gloomy chamber of iniquity, was now 
obſcured by clouds, dark and big with 
_ ſtorms. He watted for the old houſekeeper 
a full hour in the gallery; but every thing 
continued buried in the ſame death-like 
ſtillneſs. He ſtationed himſelf oppoſite the 
door of the myſterious chamber; but no 
ſound whatever diſturbed his reflections.— 
A violent ſtorm ſoon after broke over the 
battlements of the caſtle. It ſhattered the 
ſummit of the north tower. The falling of 
the fragments awoke Roderigo, who ſlept in 
an adjoining chamber; and, ere the cavalier 
could poſlibly reach his apartment, he was 
met by the villain, who was dreſſed in his 
night gown, and carried 1n, his right hand a 
naked ſword. He held his lamp up, as he 
approached the cavalier, and exclaimed, 
How now! Does this aweful thunder 
appal your ſpirits as well as mine? I have 
not reſted well theſe three nights. Have 


A Or nyc ny — a 
— — — - — 
LIES ere nn . . 
J 


— — — 2 — 
— — — 
* ES IT e 


" — —— — — * — 
7 — 


— 024 WAS vB Dn 


- — — — 


5 
you been with the confeſſor? If not, return 
with me to him; he will be of ſervice to 
* Gs 

He ſtarted, as if ſuddenly recollecting 
ſome important circumſtance; and, turn- 
ing to the cavalier, with a yawning ſmile, 

J have not,“ ſaid he, recovered a 
jovial carouſal, which I had about three 
days ago with a traveller who ſtopt at the 
caſtle, and muſt have my fleep up; the 
ſtorm may continue, if it pleaſe the diſpoſer 
of it. I make no doubt you have often felt 
the dreadful ſenſations which naturally af- 
fect a nervous man, rouſed from ſlumber 
by a thunder ſtorm, and the conſequent 
languid depreſſions that follow his reco- 
very. Iam ill at this moment with them, 
and muſt wiſh you a good night.” 

The firſt impreſſions of terror, which 
ſeized the cavalier when he ſaw Roderigo, 
had now ſubſided; but, fearful his:continu- 
ing long in the gallery might lead to ſome 
ſuſpicion, he parted with him at the door of 
his chamber. The peculiar language of 


E 

Roderigo, his method of addreſs, and ap- 
pearance, awakened in the boſom of his 
gueſt the ſure conviction of his guilt. The 
proſpect of an eſcape began now to occupy 
his attention. His ſuſpicions were too well 

founded, of Roderigo's having ſet ſpies to 
watch his conduct; for he never left the 
caſtle, without obſerving ſome one of the 
houſehold following him; and to effect his 
eſcape, without the knowledge of Roderigo, 
he thought almoſt impoſſible. One night, 
however, made deſperate by his reflections, 
he left his chamber, with the poſitive in- 
tention of murdering old Conrad, the por- 
ter, as the only means of gaining his liberty. 
As he paſſed along the gallery, the door of 
the myſterious chamber, he obſerved, was 
open as before. Regardleſs of the ſudden 
trembling which inſtantly ſeized him, he 
entered the apartment, and, finding his way 
to the iron door, deſcended a rough ſtone 
Nair caſe into a paſſage, which he traverſed 
with great dread and difficulty, until he 
obſerved ſome perſon before him, with a 
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lamp. It was old Dorinda. He carefully 


obſerved her conduct; and, when ſhe had 


gained the extremity of the paſſage, he ſaw, 9 
as ſhe placed her baſket on the ground, that 
it contained a ſmall wine flaſk, a loaf of 
bread, and ſome fruit. She aſcended a few 
ſteps, and unlocked a ſmall door; and, as 


ſhe threw it wide open, he diſcovered, dur- 


ing the time ſhe deſcended for her baſket, 


a female figure, with her eyes fixed upon 
the pages of a ſinall book, which ſhe held 
in her hand. The old beldam cloſed the 


door, when ſhe entered the apartment; and 
he then approached near enough to hear 


> his name mentioned, with a deep and af- 
fectionate figh. Maddened with ſurpriſe 


and horror, he, in the firſt moments of his 
agitation, was about to ruſh into the apart- 


ment; when the door creaked upon its 


hinges, and Dorinda reappeared. He fled 
ſwiftly from the ſpot, and, ſecreting himſelf 


in an aperture of the wall, heard her mut- 


ter, as ſhe paſſed by him, 


6 Love, indeat? the devil fetch me, if 


E 


ſhe ſhall ever ſee him, without it ſerves my 
purpoſe too. 
In a few minutes the paſſage was in total 
darkneſs. He found his way to the cell, 
and rapped at the door. 

% Who is there?“ exclaimed ſome per- 
ſon, with a feeble voice. 

He was unable to reply. There was 
ſomething in the tone of it, that reminded 
him of his loſt and beloved Cleanthe. He 

waited a few minutes, and rapped again, 
at the ſame time exclaiming, 

« Cleanthe!” 

A loud ſhriek pierced him to the very 
ſoul.—A dreadful pauſe of ſome moments 

_ enſued. He liſtened at the door, and heard 
ſome one burſt into tears. | 


- 4 ] cannot,” ſaid he, © poſſibly enter 
8 your priſon; but tell me who thou art, and 
Tf juſtice ſhall force the cauſe of your con- 
f finement to be explained by the maſter of 
* this abominable haunt of villany.” | 

e Am I deceived,” ſhe replied, “ if I call 


if upon my affectionate, my long loſt love, 
| VOUE. 18, - „ 
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Bertram, to commiſerate, and endeavour to 
relieve, the barbarous treatment his Clean- 


the endures in this horrid priſon?” 


« Almighty God! It cannot be. Is it 
poſhble, that my Cleanthe lives?“ 
At is. It is, my Bertram!“ ſhe exclaim- 
ed, with the wildeſt cries of horror. 

He liſtened at the door.— A groan only, 


at intervals, diſturbed the ſolemn ſilence of 


her priſon. Suſpecting ſhe had fainted, he 
ran, raging with deſpair, up the paſſage, 
uttering the loudeſt imprecations againſt 
Roderigo, and praying for the interference 
of God.—A light ſhone _ the diſtant 
walls of the place. 


« They are coming,” he "OY as he 


daſhed himſelf againſt the door of the pri- 


ſon; © they are coming, to drag me from 
my love. Cleanthe, your barbarous perſe- 
cutors approach. I ſhall meet death, as the 
angel of Wen happineſs, if you do not 
ſurvive me.“ 
She groaned, as if expiring. 
Thanks to dy God! that groan was 


Vas 


mercy; give me inſtantly the key of that 


BE ) 


the fign of death. We ſhall ſoon meet in 


heaven.” 
He threw himſelf on the ground, and 
laid for ſome time in a ſtate of inſenſibility. | 


In the interim Dorinda arrived. 


«© A man!” ſhe cried, © and dead too. 
Holy father! who can it be? Oh Lord! 
it is the cavalier, who reſides in the caſtle. 
Poor gentleman ; his hands are as cold as 
the paws of a dead bear. Truly, this will 
be a pretty tale for Roderigo. How I ſhall 


be cuffed about for a month, if he knows 


that he died in this place; and how, in the 

name of ſin and miſery, ſhall I be able to 
carry him alvay?” ?? | 

She tried the ſalutary effect of Candice 

him with her mantle. He gradually reco- 

vered; and, when he perceived the bene- 

volent portreſs of the priſon ſtanding by his 


fide, he roſe in fury from the ground; _, 


darting upon the hag, exclaimed, 
« Ah! miſcreant, you are now at my 
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( 16 ) 
dungeon, or I will ſacrifice you directly to 
my fury. 


Merciful father! how you gripe me! 


Let me tell you, Sir Bertram, I cannot do 


| * | 


Not do it!“ 
- « Sir Bertram, Sir Bertram, recollect my 
ſituation; a poor, helpleſs woman, debaſed 
with deformity; and, if Roderigo ſhould 
kick me out of the caſtle, pray, where am 
I to find a comforter ?—l cannot do it; in- 
1 5 Sir Bertram, I cannot do it. 2 

She was retiring— 

&« You ſtir not from this W he cried, 


« until my requeſt is complied with. 
'Trifle with me no longer; for, by the God 
above, I will murder you, if you perſiſt in 
refuſing me admittance to my beloved Cle- 
anthe!” . 

* Your beloved Cleanthe,” f ſaid the old 


beidem, with a ſmile. 
Bertram interrupted her 


« Here is a ring of ineſtimable value; 
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be united in the tomb.“ 


( 


take it: be my friend, and all the wealth 
am maſter of ſhall be yours.” 0 
Many people know the real properties of 


gold. Dorinda was one of theſe connoiſ- 


ſeurs. She produced the key, and threw 
open the door of the dungeon. 
„] will return,” ſaid ſhe, © when I think 


it is time for you to leave the cell.” - 


What mind can conceive, what lan- 


guage expreſs, the diſtreſſed ſituation of 


Bertram, when he beheld his beloved Cle 
anthe ſtretched ſenſeleſs on the floor! He 
knelt by her ſide, and gazed upon her, in 
ſpeechleſs horror. He obſerved her boſom 
violently agitated. It was the effect of re- 


turning animation; but to him it appeared 


the convulſive ſtruggles of the 4e pati 
ſoul. ; | | 
« She cannot live,” he exclaimed, falling 


on her neck. She cannot live. But we wil! 


be buried in one grave, that o duſt 20 


As he poiſed the dagger at his breaſt, the 
faintly exclaimed, 


c 3 


41 
« Forbear! 1 live.” | 
He dropped the poniard on the ground, 

and raiſed her in his arms. She reclined 

her head upon his neck, and burſt into 
tears. The effe& of agonizing ſorrow over- 
powered the faculty of ſpeech They con- 
tinued for ſome time in this ſituation, until 

Bertram, . her to his boſom, ex- 

claimed, 
Have you no ſuſpicion of the cauſe 

which condemns you to confinement in this 
horrible place?” 

„h! I am too well acquainted with 

the motive that induces my villanous per- 

ſecutor to keep me in his power. Since 


_ that fatal night, in which you quitted Ma- 
drid for Andaluſia, I have been the victim 


of the moſt abandoned cruelties.” 

Here ſhe related to him her unjuſt con- 
finement in the priſon of the Inquiſition, 
by Jerome, father of the order of St. Do- 


| Mai. 


c This caſtle,” ſhe =: OY « jg the 


property of a villain, under the influence of 


5 19 ) 


that Inquiſitor. For, wha! J firſt came 


here, I was treated with great reſpect; but 
on the arrival of a horſeman, who brought 
letters for the maſter of the caſtle, I was 
thrown into this dungeon. I had received 
a wound in my left breaſt from the hand of 
Jerome, as I reſiſted his brutal violence on 


my perſon. The dampneſs of the dungeon 


tncreaſed an inflammation which had taken 


place; and, fearful it might endanger my 
life, I compelled Dorinda, by tears and en- 


teaties, to repreſent my ſituation to her 
maſter. She did ſo; and I was inſtantly 


removed to a ſmall room in one of the 


towers. His confeſſor there attended me 


with medicines, and every thing neceſfary 


for my comfort ; and, when he reported me 


ſufficiently recovered, I was again ſent back 


to this place, where I have borne a long 


and unjuſt confinement, without the hope 
of ever regaining my liberty.“ 


c Da not deſpair,” cried Bertram. We 


may poſſibly ſoon effect it; for I will to 
morrow go to Madrid, and lay the whole 
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affair before the great officers of the law. 
They cannot refufe me their aſſiſtance, to 
bring this barbarous libertine and his con- 
federates to juſtice. God only knows the 
extent of my extreme diſtreſs, when J re- 


turned to Madrid, and found your houſe 


totally deſerted. I ſearched every ſtreet in 
the metropolis; I employed friends to make 
inquiries in the neighbouring provinces; I 
ranged through the ſuburbs of the city, as 
one diſtracted. No perſon that dwelt near 
you had heard of your departure, until I 
mentioned it. I gave myſelf up to deſpair, 
and the preſſure of my misfortunes ſoon re- 
duced me to the neceſſity of keeping my 
bed. Suſpecting my father to be unac- 
quainted with my arrival, and hoping an 
opportunity, ſo favourable for a reconcilia- 
tion, would not be treated by him with 


contempt, I diſpatched. a ſervant to his 


houſe, with the information of my indifpo- 
ſition, and a preſſing requeſt that he would 
viſit me. He returned, with an anſwer from 
my father's banker, that he had, ſoon. after 


\ 
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the deceaſe of my mother, initiated my ſiſ- 
ter into the convent of St. Catherine's, and 
retired into a diſtant country. This unex- 
peed evil added to my misfortunes the 
dreadful malady of melancholy. My phy- 
ficians then adviſed me to retire into the 
country, and unbend the mind from reflec- 
tion, by the diverſions it afforded; their 
advice was fo powerfully ſeconded by my 
confeſſor (and who, from certain myſte- 
rious circumſtances which I remarked in 
his behaviour, muſt be the very tame friar, 
whole villany you have experienced) that 

I conſented to adopt the propoſal. Rode- 
rigo was introduced to me by the friar, as 

a gentleman of birth, fortune, and educa- 
tion, and who, he ſaid, would willingly 
admit me into his caſtle (which was ſitu- 
ated in the mountainous part of Eſtrema- 
dura, and well calculated for a temporary 
retirement), for the ſake of ſociety. We 
{I obſerved, to the great joy of the friar) be- 
came friends; and, previous to my departure 


from Madrid, I called at the grate of St. 


1 

Catherine's convent, and inquired for my 
ſiſter. The abbeſs, informed of my arrival, 
came to the grate, and told me ſhe had been 
dead _ months. I requeſted to ſee her 
tomb, ; 

«© No man ever enters theſe walls,” he 
replied, and, bidding me farewel, cloſed 
the door of the grating in my face. The 
ſituation of my mind, at that moment, can- 
not be conceived. I returned to Roderigo's - 


lodgings, and, relating my adventure tohim, 
in the moſt impreſſive terms begged that 


we might inſtantly quit the capital: But, 


ſure, ſome angel, that ever watches over the 
fate of the unfortunate, muſt have be- 


friended me, to have fo 8 
vered your retreat. a 
- They were interrupted by a rap at the 


door. Dorinda entered the cell 4 


It is almoſt high morning,” ſhe ex- 
claimed, * and, ere long, Roderigo will be 
ſtirring. Thc keys of the private places in 
the caſtle Lalways delivered to him the firſt | 
thing; therefore you muſt ſeparate now.. 


3% 

Do not tear us aſunder ſo ſoon, Dorin- 
da,” ſaid Bertram. Leave me here until 
you return at midnight.“ 

« By the father of the virgin!” replied 

the hag, that will betray us to Rode- 
| rigo, and then, Sir Bertram, you will be 
ſhut up in a priſon, and I ſhall be minced 
alive for the hungry owls in his garden, 
No, no! you muſt part now; but I promiſe 
to conduct you here again at twelve to 
night.“ 
They embraced each other with affec- 
tionate rapture, and, after returning a 
thouſand hallowed kiſſes, bade adieu, until 
the hour appointed by Doritda for their 
next meeting. 

Bertram and the old woman hu ried from 
the paſſage, and parted at the door of his 
chamber. He laid down upon his couch, 
and tried to refreſh himſelf by repoſe ; but 
in vain. If he ſlumbered at all, Cleanthe 
ftood before him in her ſhroud ; and, if he 
muſed upon his pillow, viſionary murderers 
glided before his eyes. He ſpent the greater 


* 
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part of the day amongſt the ruins, or in the 
moſt private avenues of the garden. The 


pleaſing hopes of reſtoring Cleanthe to 


liberty, alone occupied his thoughts. The 
ſtrength of the caſtle, and the attachment 
of the domeſtics to their maſter, were diſ- 


advantages which he could not eafily over- 
come; but he did not deſpair. Dorinda's 


conduct added freſh vigour to his hopes; 
and, early in the evening, he retired .to his 


chamber, and paſſed away the hours in 


reading the poetry and romances of Vol- 
taire. The caſtle bell tolled cleven— 
would that it were twelve!” he ex- 
claimed, as he threw down his book, and 
opened the window of his chamber. The 
moon was juſt rifing above the mountains, 


and, in the midſt of his contemplations, he 


heard his chamber door open. On turning 


| haſtily, as he thought to welcome Dorinda, 


a man in complete armour approached 


him, and, waving his truncheon for filence, 


repeated with marked emphaſis the follow- 


ing lines: 


wh 
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cc Unſuſpecting youth, beware! 

'Truſt not woman, but with care: 
Perſidy and murder wait | 

Attendant on thy ſettled fate. 

Prize the ſtranger, prize the hour, 

That warns thee of a villain's power. 


Immediately the unknown diſappeared. 


He ruſhed into the gallery with his lamp, 
but no perſon was to be ſeen. The voice 
which he had heard in his chamber, and 
the appearance of the man in armour, almoſt 
deterred him from accompanying Dorinda 
that night to the priſon; but in the midſt 
of his deliberations ſhe rapped at his door 
„We mult loſe no time” ſhe cried; 
e follow me directly.“ | 
The idea of again beholding his adored 
Cleanthe, inſtantly overcame every difficulty 
which had ariſen in his mind, reſpecting his 
ſafety, and he joyfully accompanied the old 


woman to the dungeon. She gradually un- 


locked the door; and, when he ruſhed into 
the room, his terror and aſtoniſhment are 


more eaſily to be conceived than deſcribed; 
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for he beheld Roderigo with three of his 


confederates waiting his approach. 
Ab, villain!” he exclaimed, on ſeeing 


Bertram, your conduct ſhall be rewarded 


as it deſerves.” _ 
They ſeized him, and loaded him with 


irons; and, in a few minutes afterwards, the 


lamp was extinguiſhed, and they left him 


in the dungeon, raving with indignant fury 


and reſentment. 
At the lower part of the cell was a grating 
' Which looked into a ſubterraneous paſſage ; 


and one night as he lay ſtretched upon the 
floor, almoſt ſenſeleſs with grief and deſpair, 


he heard ſome perſon exhorting him to 


patience and courage. He approached the 
aperture, aud diſcovered it to be a domeſtic 


of Roderigo's, whom he had uſually em- 
ployed as his own ſervant, from motives of 


humanity, the man being old and paſt the 


laborious duty of a menial ſervant. 


Had you, Sir Bertram,“ he cried, © but 
obeyed my injunctions, all would have been 
well. I tried to warn you of your ſituation, 


1 

by ſecreting myſelf in your chamber: I 
found it did not ſucceed, and took an 
opportunity of appearing before you in 
armour for the ſame purpoſe; but all would 

not do.” | 
And was it you,” ' replied Bertram, *that 2 
ſo adviſedly foreboded the fatal confe- 
quences, of truſting myſelf in Dorinda's 


power? Had you but laid aſide your myſ- 


terious habit, I ſhould have attended to 


you, and been happy.” 


„Oh, my dear maſter! 1 thought 5 you 
would believe a ghoſt, ſooner than a ſuper- 


annuated old ſervant. Lord! one ſhould 


have ſuppoſed the blood in the chamber you 
paſſed through, toget to the dungeon, would 
have frightened you out of your opinion, 
They ſay that Roderigo's ſiſter haunts that 
chamber. Dear heart! this is a ſad place.“ 
„Oh, Gordez! torture me no more with 
ſuch terrible and alarming tales ; but tell 
me if yvu know of my Cleanthe, and 
whether you can aſſiſt me to eſcape from 


the power of this villain, Roderigo?” 
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« Oh, dear heart! Cleanthe, poor dear, is 
confined in a dungeon, darker and more 
diſmal than this, and no one perſon knows 
where it is, but that old deceitful devil, 
Dorinda, and Roderigo. And as for your 


eſcaping, by all the dead prophets!” — 


« Hark!” cried Bertram, *I hear foot- 
ſteps in the paſſage, Fly inſtantly, or you 


will be detected.“ 


He threw a billet into his priſon, and 
diſappeared. Bertram had juſt ſufficient 


time to conceal it in his boſom, when the 


door opened, and four men entered his 


dungeon. 
His irons were immediately taken off by 


one of chem, who ſeemed to be the leader; 


and, in ſpite of his curſes and ſupplications, 
they bound him with cords, and, threatening 
him with death if be continued his impreca- 
tions, conducted him into the court-yard 
of the caſtle. He there obſerved three 
horſes and a {mall carriage in wa.';ng near 


the gate; and, whilſt preparations were 


making .by the men for their departure, 
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Roderigo appeared at a window in one of 
the towers, holding Cleanthe in his arms 
Thus,“ he exclaimed, “ I puniſh hypo- 
criſy,” and apparently ſtabbed her to the 
heart. FR 
Bertram at that moment felt the moſt 
unſpeakable pangs of horror. He ſtruggled 


to free himſelf from the power of his con- 


ductors, but in vain. They hurried him 
into the carriage, and, quitting the caſtle, 
{truck into a wild path-way over the moun- 
tains, with their unfortunate and miſerable 
priſoner. 

The caſtle gates were ſcarce da for 
the night, when Roderigo was awakened 


by a loud rapping at the outer gate. He 
ſummoned the porter to his chamber, and, 


inquiring the cauſe of the diſturbance, re- 
ceived for anſwer, that one of the men, who 


had the care of Bertram, was returned, and 


requeſted to ſee him inſtantly. 

The fellow was admitted. A long and 
ſecret conference took place— 

„Are you ſure of it?” cried Roderigo. 
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« ] know them well,” faid the ſervant. 


0 „Order wine and proviſions to beſet before 
Wl jj them,“ ſaid he, and deſire the confeſſor to 
attend upon them until my appearance.“ 
Wl | He turned to his eſcrutoir, and took 
Hg ſome papers from a ſmall red leather caſe, 
| A and examined them with profound atten— 
Ml tion.— 

9 Theſe are certainly,” he cried, “from 
Wl this deſcription of Jerome's, the perſons 
WR whom he moſt withes to deſtroy. And, by 
lll i the fellow's account, my nephew is amongſt 
Wl them. They ſhall not ſee the dawn of to 
fl! morrow. No, it ſhall be done to night.” 


It was the unfortunate Don Alphonſo and 
his party, who, from a preſſing deſire to 
reach the capital without the leaſt delay, | 
had entered upon the mountains too late in 
the evening to croſs them before morning ; 
and, having accidentally met the gang, con- 
ducting Bertram on his journey, politely 
inquired of them their neareſt way to the 
| 0 firſt village; but were anſwered, that it was 
nine leagues diſtant. The man mentioned T 
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the caſtle of Roderigo, as being inhabited 
by Auguſtine friars, and faithfully promiſed 
to conduct them to it without harm or haz- 
ard. They knew the benevolent inhabitants 
of religious houſes uſually lodged travellers 
for the night with great hoſpitality; and, not 
feeling themſelves very much diſpoſed to 
purſue their journey, they deſired the man 
to lead the way, promiſing him a reward, if 
he proved worthy of it. 

As they were converling upon different 
topics, with much gaiety and pleaſure, the 
confeſſor, who was leated at the top of the 
table, ſuddenly feigned ſickneſs, and diſap- 
peared. No perſon of the houſhold, after 
that moment, they thought would appear 
in the hall again; for they conſtantly heard 
people haſtily paſſing up and down the 
ſtairs, doors opening and ſhutting in the 
galleries, and, at intervals, loud impreca- 
tions, ſeemingly uttered by men in the exe- 
cution of ſome important charge. 

1 fear,” ſaid Alphonſo, that we have 
fooled our lives away ; theſe unuſual and 
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inhoſpitable circumſtances lead me to ſuſ- 
pect this caſtle to be the ſecret haunt of 
villany.” 
At that moment they heard ſeveral voices 
chanting a beautiful chorus of an hymn. 
Alphonſo laid his word upon the table, 
and, climbing up to one of the windows 
which opened into the garden, obſerved, 
with a great degree of aſtoniſhment, ſix men, 
accompanying a woman who was arrayed in 
white. She carried in her right hand a wax 
taper, and, in her left, a tablet, on which 
he indiſtinctly diſcerned figures in different 
attitudes, carved above a long inſcription. 
They approached the caſtle, and entered 
one of the towers. 

He had ſcarce time to communicate this 
ſtrange and myſterious ceremony to his 
friends, when the large folding doors were 
_ thrown open, and the proceſſion entered the 
hall, preceded by the confeſſor. The lady 
approached Clarinda, and, taking her by 
the hand, preſented her to a fat friar, who 
introduced her to the next, and he to the 


E 
third, and ſo on, until ſhe had received the 
holy ſalutation from the whole company. 
The ſame mode of etiquette was alſo ob- 
ſerved to Alphonſo and his friends. This 
unaccountable farce completed, the tablet 
was preſented to Alphonſo, who read aloud 
the following words, which were engraved 


under the emblematical figures of Faith, 


Hope, and Charity : 
„The Auguſtine friars, who inhabit this 
caſtle, are devoted to religion, and the faith- : 


ful diſcharge of their duty towards their 
fellow creatures. The poor are at the gate 
of their ſanctuary ſupplied with food and 


raiment, the rich receive their benediction, 
and the bewildered traveller an hoſpitable 
reception, until he wiſhes to depart on his 


journey.“ 


The proceſſion returned from the hall 


the way it came, and immediately lamps 


were brought in by two female ſervants, 


and the party conducted to ſeparate cham- 


bers. This holy ceremony ill accorded with 
the blaſphemous expreſſions they had heard 
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« uttered in the gallery. Suſpicion! was now 
completely awakened in the minds of Alexo, 
Jacques; and Don Bertram; and, as they 
were retiring to their reſpective couches, 
Alexo obſerved a paper ſlipt under the door 
of the chamber. He took it up and read 
it to his friends: it contained the een 
Wass 4 nne 
« Open the door, REP Os a man who 
is your friend; he has n of 1 impor- 
tance to communicate“ 5 
They conſulted upon the pw of 
ſuch a ſtep, conceiving that a party of ban- 
ditti might ruſh in, and put them to death 
without mercy. The man en mars | 
and exclaimed, 
Admit me; on my life I am your 
friend.” 

This circumſtance determined dem to 
; fe the ſtranger who requeſted. ſo extraor- 
dinary a meaſure. It was a man wrapped 
in a ſoldier's cloak; and when he entered 
the chamber, paring his bat from his brow, 
' - ke exclaimed, 
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* Lav you no recolle&ion; Alexo, of 
the man who introduced you to the jew at 
Madrid, as tutor to his ſon?” ? 
My God! is it Pedro {—Then miſchief 
is at . 

Not quite ſo Bad, as ns Sir. To be 
| ſure, I once played you a knave's trick; but 

I am now your friend. The man who in- 
habits this caſtle is your uncle,” 

_ * Gracious God!“ 1165 | 
« Hear me. The fellow who conducted 
you here is Gaſpardo, well known to you 

all, I have no doubt.“ 

The party ſurrounded him. 
Hark! —He ſtepped pal to the 
door, and ſecured it. 

Roderigo's title to this donned] is writ · 
ten with blood. Deeds of the moſt horrid 

nature have deen committed within theſe 
walls, by thoſe villains whom you ſaw in 
religious clothing. I have a knowledge of 

many private paſſages in the caſtle, that 
lead into a ruinous chapel at ſome diſtance 
from the walls. One of them communis 


E TW, 
cates with Alphonſo's chamber. We muſt 
not trifle away our time; for if you do not 
quit the caſtle this er, vou are woe 4 
rr 

How are we to reach the chamber of 
i rg unobſeroed, ſaid Alexo. 

Follow me; all the inhabitants are, at 
this moment, watching upon the towers, 
for the approach of ſeveral of their compa- 
nions, whom, it is fuppoſed, are overtaken 
my a band of armed peaſants.” “ Eg 

They quitted the chamber, and, iS 
ing to the room where Alphonſo flept, with 
utter aſtoniſhment and horror, perceived it 
ſecured by a padlock on the outſide. Ob- 
ſerving, however, through a crevice, that 
b-- His lamp was burning, they immediately 
3 aApprized him of his ſituation, and pro- 
miſed, if no aceident happened to them, 
to come by a private way to his chamber. 
* Now,” faid Pedro, © we muſt make — 
a bages, effort, and gain the holy tower: 
We can from thence get into Ane 
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As they followed him along the gallery, 
they could diſtinctly perceive lights upon 
the towers through the windows of the hall, 
and obſerved, with great joy, the old porter 
and Dorinda faſt afteep befote the fire. 

« All is well,” eried Pedro: © the two 
guards are ſufe. In a few minutes we ſhall 
be out of danger.“ 

They deſcended a flight of ſteps at © the 
end of the gallery, which led into æ room 
that communicated witk the tower. They 
then explored their way, in total darkriefs - 
through a winding paſſage, to a ſmall door 
at the ſummit of about thirty ſteps. Pedro 
rapped rather loud, * called mw « " 7 
phonſo Wy | 
1 anſwered, and inquires: how he with 

to be delivered from his perilous ſltuatiogh . 


« You will find,” ſaid Pedro, © «ſnl 4 25 


door immediately behind ther part ot e 
arras where you ſee St. nen one 
charger. 0 

He had ſcarce ſpoken cnetb words, whe 
they perceived the i Kine under this 
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door. Pedro inftantaneouſly unlocked it, 
by means of the houſekeeper's key, which 
he had ſtolen from her whilſt plying her 
with the beſt wine in the cellar. They 
took the almoſt expiring Clarinda in their 
arms, and following Pedro, through ſeveral 
ſubterraneous paſſages, arrived, without 
diſcovery, at the outlet. As the morning 
was on the point of breaking, Pedro, when 
they entered the ruins, extinguiſhed the 
lamp. He then deſired them, with a pecu- 
liar degree of earneſtneſs, not to ſtir from 
A) ve ſpot until his return. 
Return!“ ſaid Alphonſo: < what! Fa 
wh mean to deſert us? 

« No, no; the mules, Lexpect, are as : 
ſaddled in an adjoining valley. A confi- 
dential friend is ſtationed there with them, 
but, for what purpoſe, he knows not.“. 
After repeated aſſurances of his fidelity, 
they ſuffered him to depart. During his 
abſence, thoſe tedious moments were waſted 
by the travellers. with a degree of dreadful 
apprehenſion; for Pedro's character was, 


er. 
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t to Alexo, and his i 
proteſtation of friendſhip and integrity ap- 
peared to him only as a veil to cover his 
raſcality. Their fears, however, were ſoon 
diſſipated; for the fellow arrived punctually 
to his time, with three mules equipped for 
a journey. They inſtantly mounted the 
animals, and, in a few minutes, gained an 
open plain. As they rode furiouſly along 
the waſte, they obſerved the light of torches 
continually flaſhing through the windows 
of the chambers and towers of the caſtle. ' 
We have juſt eſcaped it,” cried Pedroz ® * 
« the ſtorm is brewing ; lights appear every 
where in the caſtle: this ways! gentlemen, | 
this way.” Heis 
He ſtruck into a beaten a which | 
they found led to the high road. The 
village ſteeple. ſoon appeared; and, before 
the ſun had riſen above the ſummit of the 
mountains, they alighted at a ſmall inn, 
near the entrance of the hamlet. 2 | 
They continued there but a ſufficient _ 
time to refreſh the beaſts and thetnſcives,. 
'EL 


(nd 


when they hired a vehiele, and proceeded 
with all poſſible diſpatch to Madrid. 
They had, in their way to their hotel, to 
pa the monaſtery of St. Dominie. The 
veſper bell was tolling, when they arrived 
in ſight of it; and, as they paſſed the gate, 
Clarinda, feized with a ſudden horror, 
 Eaught hold of Alphonſo, and burſt into 
tears. They obſerved, with indignation, 
fſeveral ſanctified prieſts upon their knees, 
in the porch, before a wooden image, pro- 
bably that of St. Dominic, whoſe blaſphe- 
mons villanies firſt produced the — 
jaſtisution of the Inquiſition. 
Some days elapſed before they Gs" 
abroad}; during: which time they fatisfied 
theraſe}ves as to the reality of the procla- 
mation they had ſeen upon the road. They 
8 found jt peſted in the public places at Ma- 
8 rid, and learned that it was formally read 
ia the ſtreets by the officers under the crown, 
The dreadful ravages of time are never 
ſio faithfully ebſerved by any perſon, as by 
kim, who returns, after an abſence, to the 
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place of his nativity. Alphonſo found many 
of his beſt friends in their graves, and others © 
ſcattered, by a variety of cauſes, in diſtant 
parts of the world; the few, however, that 
remained, welcomed him home with the 
moſt | heartfelt congratulations, and pro- 
miſed him their intereſt, and perſonal aſſiſt- 
| ance, to procure, if poſſible, redreſs for the 
unwarrantable injuries he had ſuffered. 
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CiapTER VIII, 
Hell, from her gulph profound, 
Rouſes at thine approach; and, all around, 


Her * notes of preparation ſound. 
MASON. 
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ALTHOUOGH Jerome triumphed in 
iniquity, without a rival, his mind became 
the prey of the moſt tormenting ſorrows. 
He found no comfort in religious reflee- 
tions; for, having mocked and deſpiſed 
them in his heart, they afforded him no 
conſolation in thoſe hours, when the mind, 
weary of ſublunary pleaſures, ſeeks to re- 
| poſe. itſelf in the anticipation of comforts 
beyond the grave. 
Sometimes he would leave his cell, at 
the hour of midnight, and wander in ſoli- 
tary and unfrequented walks. Sometimes 
he would meditate amongſt the tombs in 
the buryiog ground of his convent; but, 


and benevolence endeared. her to alk the 
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in contemplating thoſe awful monuments 
of our mutability, be was ſoon unuſually 
' overpowered by the piercing ſenfations of 
horror. The ſhades of the many victims to 
his cruelty glided before his eyes, as he 
| paced, with unhallowed ſteps, the conſe» 
_ crated earth. His. conſequence, his power, 
his authority, ſoon became tbe ſubject of 
general contempt amongſt thote who before 
_ trembled at his word: for, when intelli- 
gence was received at St. Cathering's; of 
Biſſare's death, a fiftes from a convent in a 
provincial town was appointed to ſuceeed 
her in the office of lady-prioreſs; and, a few 
nights after ſhe was inſtalled, the unfortu- 
nate Amantha came te the gates of the 
priory, and demande admit tance; her ſtory 
| being told, ſhe was inſtantly received under 
the protection of this. abbeſs, whoſe piety 


| fiſterhood of her own monaſtery; and to 
thoſe who knew her without the walls. 


$359 Jerome was. then, for det 88. 


tively denied admittance into the content 
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IF of St, Catherine” 8; and the monks of his 
own order gave him to underſtand, by pri- 


vate marks of contempt, that they only 
waited for a favourable opportunity, to 
baniſh him from the ſect with _ and 
diſgrace. ' 

Am I, he 1 cry. to be made 


the ſport of female arrogance, and monkiſh 
| indifference? Is friendſhip to be eſtimated 
only. in proportion as we extend influence 


and authority? Have I lived to be deſerted 


by the ſycophants that ſo late revered the 
very earth I trod upon? They ſhall find 
me quick to Wl their ſcorn, and ſevere | in 


8 revenge.“ 


heavens, a man from the priſon rapped at 


his door, and brought him information, 
that ſome unknown gentlemen had been 
at the council chamber ſeveral times; and 
ſpecial conferences, in conſequence of their 
appearance, were held nnn amongſt 
'theſanpifcors. CO STEBTHEE: 08 05: 644 i 9 7 


One evening, as he far at babe en 
obſerving the ſun beautifully illume the 
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There is a fellow,“ ſaid the h ruffian, 
whoſe name is Pedro, and he ſays he 


knows you, and ſends his reſpects to you.“ 


« Damn him!“ exclaimed Jerome, with 


a wild terrific ſtare: ** had the devil but 


been in poſſeſſion of that villain's ſoul, I 
ſhould have triumphed over the malice of 
my enemies. I am totally loſt : he knows 
my character well, Go back to the pri- 
ſon, and watch the conduct of the officers;. 
procure, if poſſible, intelligence, as to 
their proceedings, through the means of the 
ſecretary; he 1s not proof againſt bribery— 
and you ſhall not fail to be rewarded: look 
to what I command. Sincerity has been 
uniformly diſplayed in your conduct; de- 
ſert it not at this critical period. Go, and 
remember, I have been your friend.” | 
The ruffian retjred, We 
«© This is the time,” cried the monk, 
« when the ſecrets of my heart involve me 
in the deepeſt horrors of roflection. Nature 
ſeems to be enthralled with one cold and - 


icy chain, that binds me to anticipation and 


: 1 
I 
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diſtreſs. I cannot quit this ſcene of miſery; 


my ſteps are watched: the villain Pedro 


hunts me from the abode of men. If the 


circumſtances, related by the aſſaſſin, ſhould 


prove true, ſhall I ſuffer myſelf to be ex- 
hibited at the auto du fe, a martyr to the 


_ vengeance of an Inquiſitorial Judge? No. 
Sooner ſhall ſome fatal drug cloſe theſe eyes 
in endleſs oblivion, than the laſt moments 


of my life be devoted to public PR 
e the ſcaffold.” 

Here ſome perfor: rapped Joudly. at his 
oy He cautiouſſy inquired who was 
there; and finding it to be the ruffian, from 
the Inquiſition, admitted __ 

Ohl it is all over with you,” exclaimed 
the man. Orders are iſſued, to exa- 
mine the ſecret cells and hiding places 
of your convent and St. Catherine's, and 


1 fear you are the nen object they are 


in ſearch of.“ | 
They ſhall have me,” tried: the frias 
5ndignantly; e but not to hold me up to 


public ſcorn, or torture me at the peaceful 
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hour of death with flames and exhortations. 
You have ſenſibly obliged me, he cried, 
and threw a large purſe of valuables upon 
the ground. Leave me, and keep your 
. council.“ 1 
At that inſtant the porter of thee convent 
entered his cell, and delivered him a biller, 
which, he ſaid, was left at the gate, ed a 
youth of about fifteen. | 
No expreſſions can paint his horror and 
confuſion when he read the allowing 
words: 
Jerome, Alexo is in Madrid. Although 
the death of the unfortunate Francis has 
deprived him of the means to bring before 
the ſtate Inquiſitors teſtimonies of your 
* guilt, which muſt have inevitably doomed 
ta- vou to death, yet no e will be 
ces loſt to eſſect „„ 
4 | ALEX. E 
: The time is come,“ cried the terrified 
friar, ** when confeſſion may adminiſter 
jan, | <omfort to my ſinking ſpirits. - He og 
o to en a wrote the following letter: 
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. 
(Vi ro DON MEDILLA DE GRADO, GRAND 
INQUISITOR. 


= This letter contains the private con- 
feſſions of a man, whoſe life has been devoted 


to the blackeſt of human villanies. Murder, 


robbery, and debauchery, have conſtituted 
the chief part of his ſtudies. The ſacred 


| altar has been prophaned, vows violated, and 
the conſecrated tombs: of ſaints converted 


into dungeons for the victims of his trea- 


chery. He has been taught by his religion, 
to hold, as a ſacred fact, the certainty of ſalva- 
tion, if abſolution could be adminiſtered to 
the dying. before the ſoul departed from the 


body; and if penitence can now ſnelter him 


from the vengeance of his God, how glorious 


was the hour when firſt he imbibed its con- 
ciliating and adored precepts!! He relies 


upon the faith of the Catholic creed. for the 


mercy of his God. He implores that for- 


giveneſs af fins; which mankind are taught 


to expect from conttition. The night is 


fat ſpent, and he ſfrudders at the approach 


of day; for, at that hour; yon will find his 


2 hh — ag od os 


3 


1 


e but the ſoul will be precipitated | into 
eternity. 

« Obſerve, and execute, the following 
commands: | 


« CONFESSIONS. 
9 The beautiful and once beloved Clean - 


the, daughter of Don Alphonſo de Berida, 
whoſe death has been generally admitted, is 
alive. Ves! ſhe lives, to triumph at the 
fall of her enemy, her betrayer, her deluded 
perſecutor. Clarinda is confined in acaſtle, 


the property of one Roderigo, uncle to 


Alexo, formerly a monk of my own order, 


and which ſtands in a valley near a range of 


mountains that are contiguous to the town 


of Meides, in old Caſtile. Let the owner 


be ſeized, and queſtioned concerning her: 
if he refuſes to deliver her up to the officers 
of juſtice, let a female, of a low ſtature; and 


deformed, be threatened with the rack, and 


ſhe will inſtantly diſcover the place of her 
concealment. Her mother has eſcaped from 


my poſſeſſion, and her retreat has not yet 


been diſcovered. Her father 1 is in exile.“ 
vor 11. 1 


\ 
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* Amantha, whom I purpoſed, with the 
aſſiſtance of De Carros, to murder in the 


chapel of St. Dominic, is now living with 


the abbeſs of St. Catherine's.” 
The clock ſtruck the hour of twelve 


The pen dropped from his hand. He 
ſtarted from his ſeat. 

What is this,” he cried “ that 3 | 
appals my ſinking ſpirits? Are the viſita- 
tions of hell to be endured here and ora 
after ?-Oh God!” | 
He preſſed the crucifix to his lips; but 


that holy taliſman failed in the effect. Its 
power, in reſtoring comfort to the wretched, 


was now no longer acknowledged. He 
daſhed it on the floor, and turned to finiſh 
his confeſſions; but, obſerving in the ſky 


ſtreaks of light that foretold the 1 155 


ne 1 muſt away,” is W MEY « a 
procure the means to ſave me from a public 
exhibition. My cell muſt be my grave. 


I cannot reft. The torments of hell ſur- 
round me. The very air ſeems infected, 
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as I breathe ; and nature groans beneath 


the load of my infamy. To morrow—great 
God !—to morrow—and I ſhall diſcover 
the awful myſtery of eternity!“ 

As he was haſtily proceeding through the 
claoiſters, to the elaboratory, for a medicine; 


To root out the written troubles of the brain,” 
two men, habited as Alguazils, ſeized him 
by the throat, and daſhed him on the 
ground, He ſtruggled, but in vain. They 
bound him with cords, and conveyed him 
to a dungeon, in the fatal priſon, where he 
had ſo often exhibited his villany and 

deſpotic authority. | | 
he next night he was led to the private 
judgment hall, and examined at the tribu- * 
nal. He there obſerved one of the Inqui- 
ſitors, who condemned Biſſare, ſitting in 
judgment upon him. He ordered four 
perſons, who were ſtanding in a circle at 

the extremity of the apartment, to advance. 
They approached; and, when the monk per- 
ceived they were his accuſers, when he ſaw 
the ill fated Clarinda, with Alexo, * 
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before him, in perſon, he lbuddered; with 


 figns of the deepeſt horror; and, lifting p 


his eyes to heaven, he exclaimed, 
4 God be merciful!“ 
As they were proceeding to put ſome 


queſtions to him, two officers, who had 
been ſent to ſearch his cell, arrived in the 
judgment hall, and produced the paper, 


containing his unfiniſhed confeſſion. 

As the ſecretary read the firſt, Clarinda 
ſhriekec| aloud, and funk lifeleſs upon the 
floor. Terror and confuſion reigned in the 


| poſom of every one preſent. He was re- 
| manded to his dungeon. And, as he pafſed 


back. ic his priſon, be was reviled, and 


2; Aim elt struck at, by the torturers, whom 


He had {9 often. employed, and ſo le 


Dy Kies for acts of villany, 
* Sic tranſit gloria mundi. 5 


When Pedro heard of the conſe don of 
3 he recollected that a lady was 


brought, at midnight, to the caſtle of Ro- 


derigo, upon the mountains; but ne one 


evet could diſcover what became of her. 


t 4 
Officers, with a party of ſoldiers, were diſ- 
_ patched, attended by Alphonſo and Alexo, 
to ſurpriſe the caſtle, and ſeize the domeſ- 
tics, with their maſter. 
| Pedro, accompanying them as a guide, 
rode furiouſly before them. It was late at 
night before they arrived at the valley; and, 
on reaching the gate of the caſtle, they 
found it open, and the place totally deſerted. 
They entered the hall, and ranged over the 
edifice with caution, ſearching every part 
with the greateſt ſtrictneſs; but no human 
being was found. As they were proceeding 
to examine the ruins, near the ſpot, by the 
light of their torches, they diſcovered a 
woman turn ſwiftly into a ſolitary avenue. 

There is the old beldam,” ſaid — 
that managed the affairs of the houſhold, 
at the caſtle, and whom, if you recollect, 
we ſaw ſleeping before the fire in the hall, 
with old Conrad, the porter.“ 

They inſtantly purſued her, and, before 
ſhe could eſcape, came up with her. e 


rz 
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Ahl by St. Dennis,” cried Pedro,“ you 
are likely to meet with a reward for all your 
tricks now. Come, come! no whining 5 
go with us to the caſtle : we want a little in- 
i formation, which, I have no doubt, you 
can. give us.” 
She was hurried into the great hall, and, 
vpon examination, declared, that the cava- 
liers, her maſters, had been apprized, by 
a rufhan from Madrid, of Jerome's critical 
fituation; and, knowing that he could diſ- 
cover the place of their retreat, they had 
fled away, and left only her behind. 
But,“ ſaid Alphonſo, in what ſecret 
place is the lady confined, that was brought 
here ſome time back, about midnight, by 
two ruffians, habited as officers of the In- 
— 2 
Come, come !” evied Pedro, ki a 
1 viſtol from his belt, be quick in anſwering 
that queſtion; or dread the conſequence!” 
The old woman immediately ſunk upon 
her knees, and exclaimed, in the greateſ 
agitation, 
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Spare my life! ſpare my life! and I will 


conduct you directly to her priſon.“ 
This they promiſed, and ſhe led them to 


the ruins; when, after traverſing a variety 
of ſubterraneous paſſages, they arrived at a 
fmall tower, where they found Cleanthe, 


ſtretched upon a bed of ſtraw, in the moſt 


melancholy ſtate of exiſtence. 
The feelings of Alphonſo overcame bias, 


and he ſwooned in the arms of a ſoldier. 


The unfortunate victim of villany was 
taken from her dungeon, and conveyed to 


the hall of the caſtle, where a fire was 


lighted, and the wretched girt informed 
that ſhe was reſtored to liberty, and. the 


: protection of her father. 


She fixed her eyes upon her uma | 


| friends, with a terrific glare; and, when 
Alphonſo called her by name, ſhe ſtarted 


from her feat, and, ſupporting herſelf 
againſt the wall, exclaimed, in the voice of 


wild and diſconſolate frenzy 


* And do you think, by artifice fo ſhal- 


| low, to convey me back to that helliſh mon- 


6360) 
with a repetition of ills that never can be 


turn to my dungeon, and make that bed 


laid by his fide: for the world is filled with 
villains! His ſpirit has often whiſpered to 
me, that, amongſt the angels in heaven, 
I ſhould live in peace and happineſs.” 


ing her withered band affectionately, © that 
you cannot recollect your father?ꝰ 
<« Father!” ſhe exclaimed, ſhuddering 


Voith horror; I have no father. Great 


God! they tore him from me, with cruelty 


gary. Religion is a curſe upon mankind; 
it deals in blood. The holy father, Jerome, 


and we ſhould not diſturb the ſpirits of the 
bleſt, nor ſpeak of the dead, but in Per: 
Oh, me head?” 


-ſter, Jerome? Why am I to be diſtracted 
rooted from my memory? Oh! let me re- 


of ſtraw my grave. I am weary of my life. 
Bertram is dead; and I would that I were 


Am] ſoaltered,” ſaid Alphonſo, preſſ- 


and injuſtice ; and now, perhaps, he wanders - 
through the world, friendleſs, and in beg- 


murdered my mother: but ſhe is in heaven; 


( 7 # 
She burſt into a flood Fi tears, and ſunk 
lifeleſs in her fathe#s arms. | 
Whilſt they were anxiouſly waiting her 
recovery, a ſoldier came in, almoſt breath- 
leſs, with the intelligence, that the old 
woman had diſcovered the retreat of the 
robbers, and that his comrades were engaged 
in a deſperate conflict with them. The 
greater part of the group which ſurrounded 
Alphonſo and his daughter immediately 
ran to their aſſiſtance, whilſt a few remained 
in the hall to prote& them from violence. 
As they attentively liſtened to every noiſe _ 
which entered along the galleries of the 
building, they perceived, throughthe gothic 
windows, a great light in the air. A man 
_ entered the hall, and cried aloud, | 
The north wing of the caſtle is on fire! 
T bey immediately hurried, with the dif- 
trefled Alphonſo, and his almoſt expiring 
daughter, ta the plain before the caſtle, and 
continued watching for the event of a cir- 
cumſtance fo extraordinary, for ſome time. 
The flames rapidly increaſed ; and, fearful 


char the robbers might be maſters of the 
field, Pedro was diſpatched for the horſes 
that were ſecured in the valley. He ſoon 


arrived with two, reporting that the others 


had broken loofe, and ſtrayed away. 


Alphonſo feated his daughter, in the beſt 
manner that he could, before him, upon 
one, and ordered Pedro and Alexo to 


mount the other, and make for the village 


he had conducted them to, on their former | 


flight from the caſtle. 


On their arrival at the village, reffelſhs. 
ments and neceſſary comforts were immedi- 


ately procured for Cleanthe; and, as the 
morning advanced, Pedro was diſpatched 


at the head of a body of peaſantry, who 


; had been greatly infeſted with the robbers, 

under the deceitful appellation of holy 
monks of benevolence, to aſſiſt the ſoldiers. 
On their arrival at the ſcene of action, they 
faw the caſtle ſtill in flames, and, making 
for the valley, met the ſoldiers dragging 


along with them three ruffians, in the habits ' 


of _ bound with cords. 


ſe 


1 
<« Halloo, my brave fellows!” cried Pe- 
dro; I have brought here a body of re- 
ſerve; but I ſee you have conquered theſe 
infernal fellows,” 
Aye, Aye,” ſaid one of the ſoldiers, 
*and warm work we have had too. Where 


are the gentleman and the lady?“ 


„Oh! they are ſafe,” anſwered Pedro. 
e That's well,” ſaid the ſoldier. ©* The 
villains thought they were apprized of the 
caſtle being on fire, and, I dare ſay, they 
expect they are conſumed.” 

The reſt of the troops ſoon after nile : 
their appearance, bearing lone of their 


wounded companions. 
The raftians were conducted with great 
triumph to the village, and from thence to 
the metropolis, and lodged in the priſon of 7 


the capital. 
Alphonſo arrived at Madrid, by flow 
ſtages, two days after the entry of the ſol- 


diers with their priſoners. It was thought 


prudent to convey Cleanthe to the houſe of 
a friend, until ſhe was ſufficiently recovered 


1 } 

10 meet the piercing ſenſation, which an 
interview with her mother would unavoid- 
ably occaſion. « 


Clarinda, the inſtant her Buſband cntered 
the houſe, flew to meet him, trembling, and 


pale with fear, leſt he ſhould not have ac- | 
compliſhed the object of his journey. She 


ſtarted with terror when ſhe found him 
alone, and, eagerly embracing him, in- 
quired for Cleanthe! _ | 

«She is ſafe,” ſaid Al phonſo; but, fear- 
ful an interview, ſo unexpected and diſ- 
treſſing, might operate with bad conſe- 
quences upon her mind, not yet recovered 


from the effect occaſioned by her ſudden 
delivery from priſon, I have procured her 


a refidence in a friend's, houſe, for a few 
days, until her ſtrength will permit her to 
ſee you. She is ſadly altered, Clarinda!” 


They both were drowned in tears, when 
Don Bertram entered the room, accompa- 


nied by Alexo and Amantha, whoſe death 


| he had ſo affectionately lamented in the 
foreſt; but whom he found, from the con- 


A 


kteffions of Jerome, to be alive, and reſiding 
uſual expreſſions of joy for each other's 


rꝛequeſt of Clarinda, accompanied her huſ- 


A ſcene of more affecting ſorrow cannot be 
conceived. The mother, drowned in tears, 


the father, as if inſpired by the agonies of 


with thoſe of the once wretched family of 


to be illuſtrated by the bold and faſci- 


a perſon, who was examining before him, 


66) 
in the convent of St. Catherine. After the 
good fortune were over, Amantha, at the 
band to the houſe where Cleanthe reſided, 
and attended upon her until ſhe was ſuffi 
ciently recovered to ſee her mother, 
This interview, ſoon after, took place. 
ſupporting her almoſt expiring daughter; 
grief, offering to his God the prayer of 
gratitude, for his merciful protection; whilſt 
the ſurrounding friends mingled their tears 
Don Alphonſo—formed a picture worthy 
nating pencil of a Raphael or Corregio. 
When Alexo was about to retire to reſt, 


a meſſige came from an Inquiſitor, that 


— 


*% 


(3 


Wiſhed to ſee him, upon matters that related : 


materially to his intereft, _ 
He immediately accompanied the meſ- 
ſenger to the tribunal, and found the per- 


ſon, before the judge, to be > his uncle Ro- 


derigo. 
« You are, no doubt,“ ſaid the culprit 
ce ſurpriſed to find me in this ſituation; but 


hen I tell you that I have been captain of 
a band of robbers, and in cloſe connection 
with Jerome, your inveterate enemy, for 
many years, you muſt call it a miracle that 


I have eſcaped the. puniſhments due to my 
crimes fo long. Alexo, I am perſuaded, 


from the evidence of that rogue Pedro, my 


death is certain. Before I am condemned, 


therefore, by this holy tribunal (for rea- 


ſons juſtified by the conviction, that I am 


reſtoring to you nothing more than your 


right), I return back the deeds of your 
eſtates, entruſted to me by your father 
You will find them Oy and unin- 
Jured.” 5 


1 ( 63 
He delivered the papers to Alexo, and, 


prefling his hand affectionately, bade him 


a laſt farewel, and the. examination pro- 
ceeded. | 
When the citizens became — 


with the circumſtances of Don Alphonſo's 


family, and the tricks of the impious aud 
debauched friar, it was the topic of conver- 
ſation at every table and public place of 
entertainment; the trial of Jerome was 
looked for with a degree of anxiety never 
before experienced hy the public mind; 
and the curioſity to ſee the unfortunate vic- 
tims of his cruelty increaſed more and more 


every day. At length the day arrived, 
when the hall of the Inquiſition was to be 
opened for the trial of Jerome; but the 


people were informed by a proclamation, 
that the Holy Inquiſition, conceiving a pub- 
lic trial to be inconſiſtent with their accuſ- 


tomed mode of proceeding, had tried the 


Friar privately, and baniſhed him to a con- 
vent, at a diſtance. 


En: <* Baniſhed: ” exclaimed Alphonſo, as he 


8 2 


E 
accidentally read the proclamation in the F 
ſtreets, when he was proceeding to the hall 1 
with Clarinda, as an evidence againſt Je- 
rome. a 
All eyes were upon him. He ſhuddered q 
for the conſequences. A letter dropt ints ti 
the ſecret box of the Inquiſition would have K 
doomed him to a perpetual and miſerable v 
exiſtence in a dungeon, for ſuch a ſpeech. ; p. 
He returned to his home, and conſultetk 1 
upon the beſt means to preſerve the peace * 
of his family from the violence of future of 
ecclefiaftical aſſociates. He knew the me- 1 
tropolis of a great nation muſt unavoidably * 
contain the evils he wiſhed to avoid; and SV 
the monks, he conceived (and with truth 
and juſtice), would not in the leaſt ſuffer 
in their reputation by the public teſtimony | 
| of Jerome's immorality, from the bigoted 
; prejudices: i in- favour of their adored ſup- 
porters of abſolution and remiſſion of fins. 
As Jacques had accepted a commiſſion in 
the army, he determined to quit the capi- 
tal, and retire with his family to a paternal 
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eſtate in the kingdom of Arragon, where 
their future days might be ſpent with com- 
fort, and uninterrupted by the viciſſitudes 
of fortune, the artfyl diſſimulations of 
church and ſtate, and the damnable injuſ- 
tice of the Inquiſition. He communicated 
his intentions to his friend, Don Bertram, 
ho reſolved, without hefitation, to accom- 
pany him with, his daughter, Amantha. 
The loſs of his fon now preyed upon his 
mind, to a degree, bordering almoſt upon 
melancholy ; and, retiring into ſohtude, he 
| conceived, would be more conducive to his 
happineſs, than living amidſt the noiſe and 
buſtle of the metropolis. 

When Alexo heard of this determina» 

tion, he requeſted a private interview with 
Bertram. 2 f 
It was n | by 
The ſtränger,“ ſaid Alexa; 4 ako fund 

for me to the judgment chamber. of the- 
Inquiſtion, Don Bertram, was my uncle. 
SGrown hoary in the exerciſe. of impious 

deſires, he has now fallen a victim to che 
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laws of his country. Conſcious of his cer- 


tain condemnation, he returned me back 


the pgoperty my father left me, and which 
he had ſtolen from me by the artifice of 


forcing me into a monaſtery. Amantha's 


life was ſaved by me, and, ſince the diſ- 
covery, made by Jerome, of her retreat, I 
have entertained an unconquerable and 


N affectionate regard for her.“ 


Bertram interrupted him. 
«It is not to me, Alexo, that theſe con- 
feſſions ſhould be made, but to the object 


of your affection. To night, if you will; 


make your appearance at the houſe of Al- | 


phonſo; the ſubject ſhall be diſcuſſed ; hut, 
for the preſent, we muſt ſeparate. 


Alexo had ſcarce taken his leave of Ber- 


8 tram, when he was accoſted by Pedro in 


the ſtreet, who petitioned to become his 
faithful valet, and humble follower; ere 


the converſation was finiſhed, and an anſwer 


given to Pedro's requeſt, two men, dreſt 


as alguazils, ſeized Pedro by the collar, 
and dragged him away to priſon. Unfor- 


— 


= 
F | 
& 


(Gy) 


nay for poor Pedro, Roderigo, in bis: 
confeſſions, diſcovered a few tricks of his 
companions, and them too of ſuch a nature, 


as procured him, notwithſtanding all the 
Intereſt made in his favour, a public whip- 
ping in OI and baniſhment. 


to the gallies for life. 
The long expected dive arrived, when 


Alexo was to- hear the ſentence of the In- 1 


quiſitorial court of matrimony. He went 


to the houſe of Alphonſo, at the hour ap- 
pointed, and, after waiting ſome time in 
the ante-chamber, was uſhered into the 


room, where Bertram and his. N 


waited his approach. 
e Alexo,” ſaid the Don, «© þ have com- 
municated your wiſhes to my Amantha, 
and ſhe returns you love for love. Take 
her, Alexo; and know that it is to you only 
that the title to my daughter's affection 


belongs.” ES, 
As ſoon as the neceſſary preparations 


were ready, the nuptials took place at Ma- 
drid, and the parties, with Alphonſo and 
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6 
his family, ſet out . their retreat into the 
kingdom of Arragon. 


hearing of Florella's flight. from- the con- 
vent, requeſted that notice might be given 
in every church and convent i the metro- 


circumſtance produced an inquiry concern- 
ing the fugitive nun, and ſhe was diſcovered 


quiſition, who, no doubt, held her in truft 
for the purpoſes of Jerome, but alledged, 
in excuſe for his conduct, that he detained 
her only until an opportunity” ſhould offer 
for her to return in ſafety to the convent. 
She was received into the nunnery with 
all poffible regard by the fiſterhood, and 

joined in the general joy at the eſtabliſh- 
ment of order, regularity, and virtue, in a 
houſe that had been ſunk into diſgrace by 
the prophane and abandoned conduct of 
Biſſare. The honour of confeſſor was abo- 
lifhied, by the interceſſion of St. Anna with 
the miniſter of ſtate, and all intercourſe 
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The new abbeſs of St. Catherine's, on 


polis, for her to return to her order. This 


in the houſe of an under porter to the In- 
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with friars entirely cut off, as the firſt ſtep = 
to preſerve the continence and character of 


the nuns and the nunnery. 
For ſome time, however, after Jerome's 
-baniſhment, the abbeſs appeared unuſually 


low and thoughtful: ſhe ſeldom frequented 


the little muſical parties amongſt the ſiſters, 
which ſhe, at firſt, patronized with eager- 
neſs and pleaſure ; but ſought out, at even- 
ing, the moſt retired parts of the garden, to 


weep, as was obſerved, by the nuns, over 


a letter which ſhe ſeemed to peruſe with a 


degree of ſorrowful pleaſure. | Every veſtal 


ſtudied to afford her comfort and aſſiſtance, 
but ſhe diſmiſſed them with ſmiles and: 
affectionate careſſes. One night, about the 


hour of twelve, when Florella had retired 
to reſt, ſome perſon rapped at the door of 


her cell. 


« You may come 8 ſaid he: 46 bor FR 


have not barred the door.“ 
It was the abbeſs. 

She ſtarted with aſtoniſhment ! 
Be not alarined, my daughter,“ ſaid: 
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1 
Anna, as ſhe preſſed her hand affectionately 
to her lips, © I am come to fit, with you; 
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my mind, to night, is not free from its by 
, unpleaſant reflections, and I want con- 
folation,” 
Florella immediately quitted her 1 | Fe 
and dreſſed herfelf; and, as ſhe placed the * 
picture of her mother in ber boſom, ex- q 
FE: claimed, B 
3 «] always take great care of this a ure; * 
it is the picture of my mother; of her, pn 
q whom I left when an infant, and have not * 
4 ſeen fince our ſeparation. To me it is dearer vi 
5 than life; for it has preſerved my perſon 3 
from the moſt violent and brutal outrage.” f 
| Here ſhe accurately related to St. Anna : q 


' the atrocious conduct of Jerome; but, be- 
fore ſhe had concluded her ſtory, the abbeſs 

roſe from her ſeat, and, claſping Florella 0 
to her bofom, burſt into a flood of tears. 


| ; ſce 

A mutual ſilence for ſome time pre- rar 
vailed, when the abbeſs broke from her 4 
embraces, and, fixing her eyes ſteadfaſtly WM ing 
uponthe nun, drew a letter from her pocket, fs 


(n 


and gave it her to read. The contents 
were as follow: "Rs 


„ TO THE VIRTUOUS AND BENEVOLENT | 
'PRIORESS OF ST. CATHERINE'S. 


4 There is 2a nun, now, I am afraid, a 
wanderer upon the world, by name Flo- 
rella; ſhe was formerly of your convent, but 
fled from it, under ſome apprehenſion that 
Biffare would rigorouſly enforce the laws 
of the order, for a trivial fault. If ſhe 
ſhould ever return (and, perhaps, when I 
am no more, this may be the caſe), look 
upon her as your daughter; treat her with 


_ compaſſion and kindneſs; love her, and 


protect her; for ſhe 1 is the child of him who 
addrefles you.“ 


Oh God!—lIt is ſigned, — | 
The letter dropt from her hand, and ſhe 


ſunk lifeleſs upon her bed. The abbeſs had 
| ſcarce recovered her, when the matin bell 
rang for prayers. They went together into 


the chapel, and, as they returned, the morn- 
ing was juſt breaking. After wandering, 
for ſome time, along the ſhady walks of the 
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{ 57) 
garden, to fed the refreſhing air that blew 
along the avenues, the abbeſs recom- 
mended Florella to lie down upon her mat- 


treſs, and compoſe herſelf. 
hy To night, at twelve,“ faid ſhe, © you 


may expect me at your cell, when I will 


explain the dreadful myſtery.” 


She affectionately embraced her, and they 
ſeparated at the entrance of the cloiſters, 


Florella ſpent the day in her cell, over- 


powered by ſorrow. and anxiety. She 
counted the clock as it ſtruck the hours, 


until the time of midnight arrived; when 


ſhe ſtept ſoftly into the gallery. It was 
quite dark; ſhe liſtened with a degree of 


impatience, ſcarce to be conceived, fo. the 


footſteps of St. Anna. The light of a 


lamp at length beamed upon the wall 


| fronting the ſtaircaſe, and, in a moment 


afterwards, ſhe ſaw the abbeſs appear, bear- 
ing, as before, a lamp and crucifix, 
When ſhe entered the apartment, Flo- 


rella's health Was inquired after with tender 
anxiety. 


1 

* ] am much better,” ſhe replied; © but 
my mind will ever dwell upon that inci- 
dent of my 2 with the moſt poignant 


horror.“ 
« Let it not, aid the NEW as the 


ſeated herſelf by the fide of Florella, * for 
my ſake, be the means of making you un- 
happy. You are indebted to God for your 


preſervation, and to me for your misfor- 
tunes. The tale, which I am about to relate 


to you, may appear ſtrange and unaccount- 


able; but it will diſcover truths that cannot 
long be concealed from the world. 
Florella! I am the daughter of a poor 
cottager, who lived in the kingdom of- Ar- 
ragon, and ſupported his family, conſiſting 


of my mother and ſelf, by induſtry and 


hard labour, until the hand of God ſwept 


him from the world. This misfortune _ 
_ happened when I was about eighteen. The 
year after the loſs of my father is memo» 
rable by the death of my mother. De- 
prived of two affectionate parents, I was left, | 
Aa young and unexperienced n 99 | 
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the world, in poverty, and deſtitute of 


friends. A neighbouring cottager, whe 
had worked with my father in the foreſt, 
gave me an aſylum in his houſe, until I 


could procure for myſelf a fituation in ſome 
family. The caſtle of Don Aſtura was not 


far diſtant from the village where I reſided ; 
and, one evening, as I was weeping over 


the grave of my mother, a gentleman, in a 


- hunting dreſs, accoſted me, and affection- 
ately inquired into the cauſe of my ſorrow. 
When I had faithfully related the misfor- 


tunes I had experienced, he deſired me to 


appear at the caſtle the next morning, and, 


in the interim, he would recommend me 


to the lady Aſtura. I was at the caſtle, by 
the time he appointed, and the ſame per- 
ſon appeared in the hall, and deſired me to 

follow him. I did ſo: and he led me into 
a room, where I found the lady Aſtura 
fitting at an organ. She immediately roſe 


from her. ſeat, and, liſtening to my diſ- 


treſſes with the tendereſt compaſſion, pro- 
miſed me her countenance and protection. 


hed 


1 


, . 


Cas] 


I lived in che family, for ſome time, in the 
capacity of attendant on her lady ſhip's fe- 


male companion. J loved, at the time f 
evening, to wander amongſt the romantic 
walks of the beautiful garden, and liſten to 


the parting ſongs of the birds that ſheltered 


themſelves in the ſolitude. I could play a 
little upon the lute, and delighted. to prac- 
tiſe my moſt favorite ſongs in a grotto, at 


no great diſtance from the grand walk that 


Jed to the caſtle hall. One evening, in 
the height of ſummer, after J had finiſhed 
my ſtore of ſongs, I ſat at the window, to 
contemplate the grandeur of the hanging 
clouds, as the ſun-beams ſhone upon them 
with unuſual ſplendor; when my reflec» 


tions were diſturbed by the appearance of 
our confeſſor. He approached me with 


reſpect, and, taking hold of my hand, re- 
queſted I would indulge him with a ſong. 
I complied. He ſeemed in raptures. He 
flattered me. He embraced me. My heart 


was open to diſſimulation; and, believing 
| the moſt violent and inconſiſtent proteſta- 
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tions, 1 looked upon him as my affectionate f 
protector. Our friendſhip or, rather I may ? 

ſay, love, increaſed every time we met; 2 

and, to feed my vanity, he had my picture * 

taken by an Italian artiſt, who came to : 

finiſh ſome freſco paintings in the concert e 
chamber. But I, too ſoon, diſcovered the 8 

effect of my imprudence; for I found myſelf 
pregnant. Yes, my Florella! thole untimely P 
interviews gave birth to you. You are the : 

| | offepring of Jerome and St. Anna.” : . 
| She claſped her to her boſom in the tranſ- ws 
ports of paſſionate affection. ” 
No ſooner was my ſituation Ane de 
4 by the ſervants, than I was ordered to quit 1 
| the caſtle, and, horrid idea! found in Je- 1 
6 rome, my ſeducer, a moſt inveterate perſe- = 
| tutor. He repreſented me to the lady Af- T 
tura in the moſt defpicable light, and in- * 
| *fiſted upon my being driven from the caſtle; z- 
as an obje& unworthy of her protection and 5 
| Fe. 
regard. In vain did I aſſert my claim to 2 


pity and candour; in vain did I requeſt to 
tell my tale. —All ideas of humanity ſeemed 
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CF 
to have deſerted her on the occaſion; and I 
was thruſt upon the world, in ignominy 


and diſgrace, a friendleſs and diſconſolate - 
wanderer. It was a ſevere night in winter, 


when I ſaw the caſtle gate ſhut againſt me; 
and, ſtrolling into the wood adjoining the 
grounds of Don Aftura, I threw myſelf 
upon the ground, in hopes that death would 
put an end to my ſufferings, before the 
morning: but I was awakened from a light 
ſlumber, about day break, by the foreſter, 
who compaſſionately took me again to his 
cottage, and ſuffered me to remain there 
until I was brought to bed. About that 


time his wife died of a fever, and, at his 


requeſt, I ſtaid with him for three years 
after my delivery. It was then that I de- 
termined to quit the world for ever. Je- 


rome, I was informed, had left the caſtle, to 


ſupply a vacancy in the order of St. Domi- 


nic, at Madrid. This circumſtance gave 
 freſh- vigour to my expectation: accord- 
ingly, one evening, I fled from the cottage, 
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leaving you to the care of the foreſter, with a: 
| the following letter - | v 
The wretch, who leaves with you her b 
1 daughter, is tired of exiſtence in the world; 
ſſme ſeeks a ſanctuary of nuns. If you take tl 

the child Florella to the caſtle, the Lady 
Aſtura will provide for her. f 
From the time l entered the convent, to tc 
| the hour in which I diſcovered you, I could „ 
1 gain no tidings whatever of your fate. My 0 
applications to the foreſter were fruitleſs: ſa 
be conſtantly replied, that he carried you, tc 
| according to my directions, to the caſtle, m 
and had never ſeen you fince. I endea- d 
| voured, by means of the porter, to learn ce 
| ſomething concerning your fate from the el 
| family, but in vain, Let us forget, my dear i w 
| Florella, the name of your unfortunate and WU 

iniquitous father; J am now miſtreſs of an 1 

-alylum, where the footſteps of impiety 

' ſhall never enter, to diſturb the hallowed 3 

tranquillity that reigns within its walls. My 

life ſhall be devoted to religion; and may Ol 


the horrid example of Jerome be conſidered tut 


1 
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as an awful inſtance of the Almighty's 
vengeance, when his name 1s blaſphemed 
by man!” ; 

St. Anna inquired how Florella came e by d 
the picture. 

The lady Aſtura,“ ſaid ſhe, © when he 
ſent me to this convent, gave it me, and 


told me it was the picture of my mother, 


which was preſented to her as a ſpecimen 


of beautiful painting, by Jerome : Keep it, 


ſaid ſhe, as the ſacred emblem of a victim 


to the moſt artful villany, and look upon 


me as your friend and prote&reſs.” Her 
death happened ſoon after J entered the 

con vent; and, ever ſince that unfortunate 
event, I have indulged no hope of meeting 


With @ friend in the world.“ 


The abbeſs claſped her to her boſom, 
6 But in me,” ſaid ſhe, you finda mother.” 
At this inſtant, footſteps were heard 


haſtily pacing along the gallery. 


% cannot find the Abbeſs,“ ſome © 
one exclaimed, as ſhe paſſed the door of 


the cell. My God ! what ſhall we do ?'! 


6809 


St. Anna entered the gallery. She was 


inſtantly ſurrounded by ſeveral nuns, who 


exclaimed, 
Oh, mother! Melifla is at the point of 


death; ſhe raves in diſtraction, and con- 
ftantly calls upon the name of our deceaſed 


abbeſs, and Florella.“ 
St. Anna inquired into the cauſe of her 
inſanity. No one could inform her. 
The cries of Meliſſa now echoed along 
the gallery. It was near morning. 
The ſun ſhines,” exclaimed the diſtracted 


nun, but to illuminate my dark and helliſn 


deeds. Biſſare invites me to the clouds; 
but ſhe fits upon a throne, encircled by a 
fame of ſulphureous fire. Oh, Florella ! 
pardon me.— Catherine! thy bloody form 
ſtill viſits me. Down, down, to the grave !” 
A ſolemn pauſe enſued, and the abbeſs, 
attended by her nuns, proceeded to the cell, 


where the unfortunate female lay naked on 


her mattreſs. As they entered the apart- 


ment, ſhe ſang the following ſong, to an 
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Every night, and every morn, 
By a ſiſter's cold death bed, 
I have dwelt, a while to mourn 
The ſufferings” of the ſorrow'd dead. 
No flower or hallowed ſhrub grew there, 
No yew tree waved with ſullen gloom; 
Nought, but Meliſſa's ſilent tear, 
Bedeck” d the murder'd veſtal's tomb. 


She burſt into a flood of tears, as . 
repeated the laſt line. The abbeſs ſpoke 
to her. She looked piteouſly at the ſur- 
rounding. fiflers, and began to ſing again. 

The abbeſs ordered all the nuns to quit 
the cell, except two of the elder ones, 
whom ſhe requeſted to attend upon the 

diſtracted veſtal. They remained with 
Meliſſa during the day, and at midnight 
ſent a meſſage to the abbeſs, that ſhe wiſhed 
to ſee her. St. Anna ordered them to retire 
to reſt; ſhe found the nun conſiderably 
better, and, ſeating herſelf on her couch, 
requeſted to know if ſhe had every omg 
the defired. 8 

“ Yes,” ſaid Meliſſa, 161 want nothing, 
but peace of mind.” e 


5 
She looked wildly at the abbeſs. 
There is a God, St. Anna! and, they 
ſay, he is juſt and merciful.” 
The abbeſs took her by the hand. 

« Be comforted, Meliſſa; and, if you have 
any circumſtance upon your mind, that tends 
to aggravate the ſeverity of your diſtreſſing 

malady, diſcloſe it to me inſtantly.” “ 
„ will, I will,” ſaid the nun, ſhudder- 
mg with horror; and, folding her arms 
around her neck, but let us firſt go to 
Prayers.“ | | 
The abbeſs complied with her requeſt, 
and maſs was faid by her bed-ſide, 
After the ceremony was concluded, the 
nun begged that no perſon might be in the 
room, whilſt ſhe diſcloſed to her the ſecret 
which brought on her diſorder. 
When the abbeſs was left alone with her, 
ſhe began, in the following manner: 
Look upon me as a murderer, deteſt 
me, as a fiend of cruelty; I have broken my 
vous, and violated the ſacred duty of daugh- 
ter, friend, and ſiſter. Biſſare, the late ill - 


„ Tis 0 
fated abbeſs, was my mother. Ah, lady! 
look not ſo ſtern upon me: ſhe was an aban- 
doned female, and inſtilled into my mind 
the principles of cruelty and injuſtice. She 
murdered Catherine, daughter of Don Juan 
de Caftillas. She was called Jurgutha, to 
deceive the ſiſterhood. | 
Great God!” exclaimed. the hb as 
ſhe roſe from the couch. 
Stay,“ cried the terrified. nun; * you 
ſhall not leave me; you ben to hear 
my complaints, and comfort me.“ 
No hopes of forgiveneſs left!“ ſaid the 
diſtracted nun: as ſhe burſt into a frantic 
fit of ſorrow, Lord God of heaven“ 
The abbeſs continued, 


* precipitate into eternity the ſoul of 


a friend, is to, incur the molt ſevere. 
indignation of od. wy | 


A friend!” cried the nun, as he Fry | 


ed from the gs „Catherine was dearer 
to me than fri- She was, by the laws 
of our religion, my ſiſter; her bones lie 
hid beneath the floor of this cell; but they 


„ 
ſhall not be removed; for J have prayed 
and wept over them until they are become 


dear to me. Oh, the was barbarouſly 


e net 

She pauſed. 
There is a whiſpering i in the room. 

Hark ! Heard you not a ſigh?” _. 

© The abbeſs n nnen to quit the 
room. 
Meliſſa grafped her firmly by the hand. 
ou ſhall not tir from this place,” 
' ſhe cried ſternly, © until you have heard the 


conclufion of my ſtory, It was a damnable 


and hideous deed, I acknowledge ; but my 
mother forced me to execute it. Yes; 
Biſſare ſtood over me, whilſt I plunged | this 


dagger! in Catherine's heart.” 
She drew from beneath the bed clothes 


a bloody poniard, and gazed upon It with 
+ inexpreſſible looks of horror. 


Biſſare ſhrieked : but the nuns had re- 


tired to reſt, and flenco reigned | in every 
__ of the gallery. 


A dreadful pauſe of bone a minutes enſued. 
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the deed; arid; whenever an opportunity 


« Florella' too,“ ſhe cried, has been the 


: her forgivs gets“ 26900 45, 9003 


ſoon crowded with affrighted nuns. She 


„ 
The cauſe of her death,“ ſaid che nun, 
nant by a holy friar. I knew him well; 
but he now moulders in his grave: his 
name was Francis. I have ever repented 


offered, I haunted- him, to diſtreſs his mind 
for think ing of ſuch a bloody ſcheme. Oh! 
Biſſare was a wicked mother.” 5 

She turned ſuddenly towards the abbeſs 


victim of my iniquity. It cas I, St. Antia, 
that adviſed. Jerome, ſecretly; of all her 
haunts; it was [I that laid the ſcheme” for 
her ruin. It was I that detained her in 
the porter's houſe, purpoſely for the baſe 
deſigns of Jerome. Tell _ "ah I'beg 


- The abbeſs, no longer able to add the 
horrors that the nun's confellion occafioned 
in her mind, ruſhed from the fem, and 


led precipitately through the gallery, eu: 


ing aloud for the ſiſters to appear. It was 
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related to them the fituation of Meliſſa, 
and begged of the ſiſterhood to go inſtantly 
and attend her. They arrived too late; 
the unfortunate nun was found weltering 
in her blood upon the floor from a wound, 
given by her own hand, with the dagger 
that was encruſted with Catherine's blood. 
A hey raiſed her from the floor, and en- 
deavoured, with the aſſiſtance of Merenda, 
the ſiſter phyſician, to flop the effuſion of 
blyod, but to no effect: the dagger had by 
repeated ſtrokes penetrated too far, and 
Melifla ſoon. e in thx re 80. 
nies. 0030 01 
The Abbe, ry 5 esd cere- 
monies uſed on ſuch occaſions were per- 
i | formed, deſired the body een into 


„% M*Y 


the whole fiſterhood. ſhe raiſed the floor 

of Meliſſa's cell, and diſcovered the moul- 

i dering; bones of Catherine. She had been 

4 buried in her dreſs, and the roſary and 
croſs remained entire. Horror and diſtreſs 
reigned in every boſom All recollected 
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the myſterious circumſtance of Jurgutha's 
diſappearance, and the ſolemn proceſſion 
on the occaſion; when the abbeſs gave out 
that ſhe was taken to heaven, in the night, 
by an angel. The myſtery was now un- 
ravelled. The bones of the unfortunate 
Catherine were collected, and depoſited in 
the tomb which was before erected to her 
memory; and the remains of Meliſſa in- 
terred in the vaults belonging to the chapel 
of the Inquiſition, as a mark of diſreſpe& 
to her character. Solemn and pathetic 
dirges were annually ſung by the ſiſterhood: 
at the tomb of Catherine, which was looked 
upon as a ſhrine, ſacred to the ſufferings of 
Innocence and virtue. Her croſs and roſary 
were depoſited in the church amongft 
_ eſteemed relics; and her fate kept a ſecret 
from her friends and the public, to prevent 
the diſagreeable conſequences that would 
Inevitably have reſulted from the diſcovery 

of ſuch a barbarous proceeding. *. * / 
_ . » The convent now became the ſeat of 

happineſs and ſtrict devotion. St. Anna, 

| i 2 


(8 ) 


ous-artifice and deceit, juſtly thought, that 
the confeſſional chair of the order was more 
fit to he occupied by one of her own ſex, 
than the young luſty friars of St. Dominic; 
ſhe therefore preſided in it herſelf, It 
cauſed à great tumult amongſt the holy 


dicated to the ſaints, ſhe uſually heard con- 
feſhons. The convent chapel was then 
oper to the public; and, one evening, as 
ſhe ſat in ſtate in the confeſſional, with her 
ear placed againſt the regions a! voice: 
1 


thought of hut the attainment of tlie object 
i ſhould break through the barriers: of reli- 
gion, and ſteal —— nun ny your con» 


Fou will 12 1 as r deſerve 
by the Holy W 840 


having been the dupe and victim of religi- 


men of the day; but ſhe ſucceeded in her 8 
ſcheme, and, on thoſe days which were de- 


enn Eck 4 So 
8 hours of love, When bought is 


vent.“ | © 


- ( * ) 


As the perſon withdrew from the ſpor, 


St. Anna peeped through the aperture, and 
diſcovered a tall man, wrapped in a ſoldier's 


cloak, with a military feather in his' hat, 
ſtalk down the aiſle of the chapel. It was 
near midnight, ere ſhe had received the ri- 
diculous .confeſſions' of all the penitents 


preſent; but her mind was too much en- 


gaged, in endeavouring to unravel the 


myſterious' queſtion put to her by the 


ſtranger, to afford the delinquent much 
conſolation, by her anſwers. She had 


not long retired to reſt, when ſhe heard 


ſome perſons under the garden wall with 
muſic; ſhe roſe inſtantly, and opened the 
windows. The night was calm and beau- 
tiful; and, as the ſoft airs floated upon the 


breeze, ſhe liſtened to them with an un- 


uſual degree of rapture and attention. In 


a few minutes it ceaſed. As the remained 


at the window, in expectation of hearing it 
again, ſhe obſerved the form of a female 
glide down one of the avenues. Her ſenſes 


were awakened; ſhe no longer liſtened for 


4A 
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the muſic, but, hurrying on her clothes, 
quitted her apartment, and, relating her 


diſcovery to three confidential nuns, went, 


accompanied by them, into the garden, in 


ſearch of the fugitive. They traverſed the 


moſt ſecret parts, with no effect, until they 
came oppoſite a rugged. tower that roſe 
above the wall covered withivy. They there 


diſeovered a man ſeated upon a projection 
of the ruin, apparently waiting for the ap- 


proach of ſome perſon in the garden. As 
the moon ſhone upon the ſcene, they could 


Plainly perceive him to be a cavalier of ſome 


diſtinction, by the diamonds which ſparkled 
in his hat, and thoſe that adorned the hilt 
of his ſword. 

The myſtery will fon ou vlejwad up,” 
exclaimed the abbeſs; © no puniſhment can 
be inflicted on the ſiſter, who encourages 
theſe unholy revels, that will equal the 
crime. 99 


She bak not enn 3 cds a monent, 


when, a nun appeared clad in a a deep black 
veil. | 
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| « My love, my adored angel!” cried the 


cavalier, as he ſprang from the wall to the 
ground; I thought the night would have 
paſſed: without my ſeeing you.” | 

.< Huſh!” ſhe cried; my mother is 


awake. I heard her chamber window open 


as I deſcended the ſtairs in the tower next 


her cell. E ſhe ſhould detect — 1 am loſt 


for ever.. 


4 impodkble, ſaid hw marquis, * «by: 
this facred kiſs, III“ 


„Hold“ cried the abbeſs, as ſhe ruſhed 
berween-them with a drawn dagger; ** vio- 


late the chaſtity of thaſe lips, and you die.“ 


The ſhrieks of Florella inſtantly brought 


his attendants upon the wall. 


% Fly!“ ſaid the abbeſs to her nuns, 
fly to the great gate, and _ Mags the 


ſtreets the ſituation we are in.“ 


“Hear me,” exclaimed the marquis, as 
he threw himſelf on his knees, „hear me, 
before you attempt the ſacrifice of my life. 
Suffer me to retire undiſturbed from the 
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garden, this night, and to morrow I pledge 
myſelf to explain the whole of this affair.“ 
At the interceſſion of the nuns, this re- 
queſt was not, without difficulty, granted. 
The marquis retired to his lodgings, diſ- 
turbed to a degree by this unfortunate ad- 
venture. He curſed the impolitic ſpeech 


cealing his birth and fortune; but, upon re- 
flection, he ſuppoſed, that acting honour- 
ably, might, in ſome meaſure, be the means 
of quieting the tempeſt he had raiſed in 
St. Anna's mind. He therefore purſued 


letter to the Abbeſss. i pL 


—ä— ͤ ß 
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„„ The nun, with 3 J am in love, 
being your daughter, I think myſelf bound 
by that circumſtance alone to act with 


he whiſpered, in a moment of levity, in the 
ear of the old abbeſs, as ſhe fat in her con- 
feſſional. He laid the whole night deviſing 
upon the beſt means to explain the matter 
to the abbeſs. At firſt he thought of con- 


this reſolution, and wrote the Sg 
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ruth and honour. My affection is un- 


6 
bounded; it cannot be eraſed by con 
tempt or inattention from any one but the 
object of my heart. Our meetings have 
been ſecret; but thoſe hours have never 
been devoted to the licentious triumph of 
our paſſions. I am a nobleman; my title 
is the Marquis de la Meridas, nephew to 
Don Aſtura, who left me his poſſeſſions, 
which lie in the kingdom of Arragon. 
They are ample in the extreme. Let 
me reſcue your daughter from the incon- 
fiderate and worthleſs vows impoſed upon 
her by her religion. I have it in my power 
to effect it. Conſtant in my affection, 1 
vow to God never to quit Madrid until ſhe 
is in my 'poſfeflion, if you refuſe me this 
requeſt. Is it in St. Anna's diſpofition to 
bury innocence, virtue, and beauty, in the 
gloomy cloifters of a convent ? Can fhe 
witneſs her daughter, in the prime of life, 
bending before the ſhrine of ſome departed 
ſaint, and telling a few amber beads, rather 
than have her a beloved mother of a happy - 
family? Oh no! ſhe will cheriſh the affec- 


„ 


tion Florella entertains for me, and, by re- 


leaſing her from her religious engagements, 
reſtore peace to my _—_— * 8 
to hers. 
1 | KERIDAS.” 
He abt it over "NO n. he found 
it not the exact prototype of his imagina- 
tion; but his mind was too deeply agitated, 


to make it better. He diſpatched a ſervant 


with it to the convent, and bid him walt 
for an anſwer. 


When the abbeſs had in 3 . | 


8 her confuſion and terror, ſhe or- 
dered Florella into her cell, and perempto- 
rily demanded the keys of her eſcrutoire. 
The girl at firſt refuſed to obey the man- 
date, by the accuſtomed artifice of burſting 
into tears; it had no effect upon her mo- 
ther; ſhe forced them from her, and, hur- 
rying to her cell, opened the drawers with 


all the furor of an Inquiſitorial familiar. 
She diſcovered nothing of any conſequence; 


i unfiniſhed drawings, and preſerved flow- 


ers, alone occupied its ſecret receſſes. A 
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ſuſpicious glance, however, from St. Anna, 

upon the countenance of her daughter, 
bathed in tears, procured the teſtimonials 
of Florella's guilt. _ 

Spare me, my dear mother, and I will 
diſcover all. There,” ſhe cried, trembling 
with dreadful apprehenſion, * there they 
are. You will find them all there.” 

She put into her mother's hands a ſmall 
model of the Virgin Mary. The abbeſs 
examined it with attention, and diſcovered 
the lady to be hollow, with a little trap 
door at the bottom of her embroidered 
petticoat ; ſhe ſtarted with horror; for, on 

- opening it, a multitude of amorous billets 

' tumbled out of the lady's ſanctuary. She 
read ſome of them with diſtraction. They 
were ſigned Jerome. | 

* ſerome!” ſhe exclaimed, 45 Jeromel pb 
Oh God!” in \ 8 

6 Mother, they, are not. the letters you 
want.“ 

She ran to the takes ms we one 

from the number to her mother. The ſeal 


| fn 
bore an impreſſion of Don Aſtura's arms, H 


She ſtarted with ſurpriſe. At that moment q 
a nun entered with a letter, directed to the i 
abbeſs—She opened it with an unaccount- e 
able tremor—lt was from the marquis © 


She turned to the affrighted Florella— 
Where did you firſt ſee him?“ 
In the chapel of the Avguſtine friars.” 
« And do you love him?” the exclaimed, 


! ü _ « Oh! my dear mother, beyond every 4 
thing! in the ſhape of man, 1 have ever - 74 
'$ witnefſed.” 3585 
of ' « T muſt treat you Egvroufy⸗ Rid St. ; 
| ö Anna, ** for the ſake of obſerving'the rules re 
1 of the order; but you will bear it with pa- pe 
1 tience, and conſider it only as a preliminary | to 
; ſep to your future happineſs. 0 Bernt th 
; * Oh, my dear mother“ ?: th 
: « Huſh! the nuns are in the gallery. — 
| I ſhall ſummons you, in about an hour, to "7 
10 the parlour, in order to explain to you the * 
1 enormity of your crimes, and paſs the ſen- * 
f tence adjudged upon you by the counell of * 
| elders.” “. 5 
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_ . She left the cell, and found a eroud of 
nuns gathered together upon the ſtairs of 
the gallery. They diſperſed at her requeſt, 
each one conjecturing what would become 
of poor Florella. The abbeſs inſtantly dif- 
| patched an anſwer to the marquis's letter. 
It was to the following _— $5 


% REAR unge, 


« Come, inſtantly, to the convent, and 


deſire to ſpeak with me. 5 
ST. ANNA.” 


- Rapture ſparkled in his eyes when he 
read thoſe few emphatic words. He wrap» 
ped himſelf in his cloak, and went inſtantly 
to the convent grate. He demanded to ſee 
the abbeſs. As he paſſed through a part of 
the cloiſters to the audience parlour, the 
nuns peeped at him with as much curioſity 
as if he had been a native of one of the 
new-diſcovered iſlands. As he entered the 


room, the abbeſs roſe from her feat, and 


took him by the hand. _ 
"0.20 poſſible,” ſhe cried, ** that the 
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Marquis De la Meridas can condeſcend 
to give his hand to the daughter of the ill⸗ 


fated St. Anna? 
And do you ſu ppoſs, he lied, * that 
the daughter of St. Anna is unworthy to 


ſhare with me my poſſeſſions. I love her, 


St. Anna! and, though born in Old Caſtile, 
would forego the greateſt of all _—_ ad- 
vantages, to live with my F lorella.” — 
85 c But mark me—lf you have laid this 
ſcheme, purpoſely, to impoſe upon my cre- 
dulity, and diſhonour my daughter” — 

Merciful Father!“ he exclaimed, as he 
lifted his eyes to heaven, if I debale the 
character of a man, n may T incur the wrathful 
vengeance of my God, and be delivered up 
| to juſtice, as an example to mankind!” * 


He produced letters, which bore the fig- 


nature of Don Fohn 'De Modena, brother 
to his aunt : in which the abbeſs obſerved, 


he lamented that his nephew's affection 
ſhould be placed upon an unattainable ob- 


ject; promiſes to apply to the pope for a 
| diſpenſation, to releaſe her from her ons, 


tl 


ww — 1 8d 
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andh a fribndiy: offer of any ſervices that lay 
within his power, for the Ig of his 


happineſs. . _ 
. Theſe letters dai great weight with St. 
A508. She had, during her reſidenee at 


the caſtle, frequently obſetvedy that Don 


John De Modena had the confidence of his 
ſiſter, and, ever ſince the period when her 


huſband was killed in à battle with the 


Moors, that ſhe always looked up to him 
for advice: and protection 
„There is no one perſon on earth, to 
whom I ſhould prefer my daughter to be 
united, than to the Marquis of Meridas. 
Your: aunt befriended me in my diſtreſs, 
and to Florella behaved as a mother. But, 
although my daughter is not bound, by 
any yows, to a life of celibacy within the 
walls of this convent, ſeveral very ſerious 
circumſtances occur, to prevent your im- 
mediate union. She has tranſgreſſed the 
ſtrict rules of the order; and, in fo doing, 


muſt ſuffer the W 1 1) 
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218 You will not,” he exclaimed ; « you 


cannot hurt her!“ 
The puniſhment is ſevere; but when 


the clock ſtrikes two, if you appear upon 


the ſame broken part of the' wall, as you 
did when we diſcovered you, with a con- 
ſeſſor, the marriage may be celebrated in 
our chapel.” “. 1 
* Oh God! the hour is two pe” 
; 46 Tes.“ oP | 

"v8 And with a pie, upon the broken 
tower?” 

46 Yes,” | T 
nel then, tl that auſpi picious hour,” 


8 7455 quitted the monaſtery, and retired to 


Bis Iodgings, almoſt overpowered with the 
excels of joy, this unexpected change in 
his fortune created. He immediately diſ- 


patched a ſervant to the firſt convent for 
a prieſt. The good father * . 5 


with holineſs and civility.  ' 

_ .- My bufinefs with you, father”, ex- 
claimed. the; marquis, is no leſs moot 
— you will __ — mr 


at 


d: 


8 
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It ſhall be complied with, good Segnor.“ 
He was preparing himſelf to officiate, 
«© Nat now, my prince of ſacrifices! but 


at two o 'clock to morrow morning.” 


At two o'clock to morrow morning.” 

Ves. Can you climb a wall ? and 
dare you marry me to a nun Bri : 

A nun!” cried the affrighted father; ; 
not for the thumb of St. Paul.“ 

No; I believe that: but will you. for 

the wallet of St, Peter, and its contents. ?,! 

He threw a purſe upon the table, filled 
with gold. All ideas of virtue vaniſhed; 
and, at the copſcientigus! father, Alps itãmo 
his fide pocket (a traps no doybt, for many 
"good things) I THY 00 O07 3 11) 014 


2; 66 Telmey! faid he, in a yhiſper, . where 
Lam to mert you, at the appointed hour?” 


«. Byitheworth/ tower of St. Catherine $ 
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During this , curious 8 betwoen | 
* marunig andthe #riar; Poor Florella 
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was, upon a long hearing before the conn- 
cil of elders, condemned to be confined in 
a priſon, under the chapel, for the ſpace 
of a month, upon bread and water. She 
heard her ſentence with an affected degree 
of horror, that ſeemed to ſpeak the language 
of contrition. It was mitigated to two days. 
Night drew near; and preparations were 
making for conducting Florella, with pom- 
pous form, to her priſon. The clock ſtruck 
twelve. The nuns had aſſembled in the 
"great chamber. St. Anna feated herſelf in 
the midſt of them, and manceuvred away 
the time, diſcufling unimportant ſubjects, 
\ until it ſtruck one; ſhe then ordered the 
proceſſion to begin. It marched to the 
chapel with great ſolemnity, and, after 
| "having lodged Florella in her priſon, re- 
turned to the convent. Exactly as the 
clock ſtruck two, the marquis appeared 
{upon the wall, ſupporting the trembling 
' Prieſt, who looked upon the probability of 
bis falling from che tower, with more hor- 


Tor, than the crime 1 * a female en- 


ſcended, with great dread and difficulty, 
and accompanied the marquis to the chapel. 
They found the abbeſs waiting their ap- 
| proachat the door. She conducted them to 
thealtar; and, taking a lamp which ſhe had 


ä 
thufiaſt with a man of gallantry. He de- 


ſecreted for the purpoſe, deſcended into 


the vault, where Florella was immured. 


In a ſew minutes ſhe appeared with the 


affrighted veſtal at the altar. The marquis 


claſped her in his arms, and the prieſt im- 
mediately performed the ceremony. When 
it was concluded, St. Anna embraced her 


daughter, and, after bidding them an affec- 
: tionate farewel, let them through, a wicket 
into the ſtreet, to the great joy of the friar, 
vho expected to aſcend the wall again, 


vithout the aſſiſtance of Jacob's ladder, or 
the 1 of Gabriel, at the hazard of his 


life. 


St. Anna, the next morning, related the 


affair to the ſiſterhood. Expreſſions of 
alarm and aftoniſhment ran through the 
whole multitude; ' Her marriage appeared 


(104) 

to them in a different light, to what it did 
to the abbeſs. They looked upon the tranſ- 
action, as an act, unholy and impure. She 
wiſely conſidered it as the moſt effectual 
ſtep to ſecure her daughter in the poſſeſſion 
of wealth and happineſs. In a little time, 
the circumſtance, ſo repugnant to the prin- 
ciples of the inſtitution, was forgotten; and 
St. Anna, by her unparalleled conduct, be- 
came revered more than ever by the ſiſters. 
- Florella ſeldom viſited her mother, but, in 
her letter, ſaid; ſhe experienced, from the TE 
marquis, the moſt tender and affectionate 
regard. That her hours were crowned with 
' ſplendor and happineſs, and from her atten- ta 
tion to the peaſantry, reſiding near the p. 
valle, the . Ae their adoration. | 


(1056 
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Such a houſe broke! 
Zo noble a maſter fallen! all gone, and not 
One fr end to take his fortune by the arm, 
And go along oats him.“ 


TIMON OF ATHENS» 


ONE evening, as Don Alphonſo and the 


| party were quitting a valley on the borders 


of Arragon, the big drops of rain, that fell 


at intervals, ſoretold the approach of a 


ſtorm. They returned into the ſolitude, and, 
taking ſhelter in one of the caverns, waited 
patiently for the ceaſing of the ſnower. 


Alfter the ſtorm had continued with great | 
violence for more than two hours, it ſeemed 


ſomewhat abated ; a tranfient beam of the 
ſetting ſun ilumined, for a moment, the 


* ſummit of the oppoſite rock ; and, as Alexo 


looked into the valley, he ſaw the poſtillion 
ruſh out of the receſs he had choſen for 
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the carriage, as one wild with terror. When 
he approached, he cried aloud, 

] have ſeen him! 1 have ſeen him; by 
the Virgin's purity have J. 

« Seen who?“ faid Atexo. 

„Oh! the devil! he peeped ; at me ſeyeral 
times through a hole in the rock, with 
eyes as big as the moon : he petrified the 
poor beaſts with his ſulphureous breath; 
and, no doubt, if 1 had ſtopped, ke would 
have played his triek rg me in the ſame 
manner.“ 


The fellow's appearance . Alezs 


his fears were not imaginary; and he de- 


fired he would conduct him to the devil's 


apartment. They entered a ſolitary receſs, 
where the carriage, with the horſes, ſtood 
perfectly ſafe and uninjured. 

Ho is this ?” faid Alexo: © I ſee 
10 alteration in either the ey or the e car- 
nage. Wy 

That may 807 Dit; by the toi of 
MN oſes, I faw bim, and he went through 


6105) | 
yon hole,“ n to a ſmall aperture at 
the extremity of the cavern. 15 

Alexo drew his ſword, and a Grado 


to follow him. 
„Not for a a I'ven= 


ture to hunt after him. The devil is no 


ſuch a 4 fellow to meet in a dan 
cave.“ 
„Then go aud fetch this remainder of 
the party, ſaid Alexo ; * the ſecret ave- 
nues of this cavern muſt be explored.” 
On their arrival, Grado furniſhed him 
with a lighted torch, by means of a bottle 
of phoſphoros, which he conſtantly carried 
about him, for fear of being benighted on 


the wilds, or foreſts deſtitute of inhabitants. 


Alexo had not penetrated far into the receſs, 
before he turned to Bertram, who had fol- 
lowed him, and expreſſed his intention of 


returning; concluding, from the horrid ap- 


pearance of the cavern, wet and infeſted 
with reptiles, that no human being could 


poſſibly exiſt in ſuch a noiſome place. 


When they had juſt reached the entrance 


606 
of the paſſage, a beam of light darted from 


a ſmall aperture in the rock on the right * 
hand ſide. 10 4 
Alexo cautiouſly ſurveyed the n and. 1 

as he was about to enter, a man (bearing 2 
a lamp in his right hand, clothed in a WF: 
coarſe woollen robe, girded about him 
with a knotted cord, and with a beard of a 4 
conſiderable length) intercepted him, and be 
with a deſigning frown, bade him depart, 
« T came not,” ſaid Alexo, © to inter- 2 
rupt the happineſs you enjoy in this ſolitary i 
place; but merely to ſatisfy my doubt, as * 
to this cavern's being the reſort of a human 1 
n lan 
The man waved 185 band, for him to * 
return.— He inſtantly quitted the receſs; by J 
and, having reached the party, privately | 1 
_ zelated his adventure to Alphonſo. L 
4 Well, Segnor,” ſaid Grado, have 2 
you ditcovercd the print of his cloven feet? fal 
for they ſay, that rocks harder than ada- . 
mant receive the impreſſions of his hoots, 1 
if he happens to walk over them.“ f 


(- rog ) 
At this moment a loud clap of thunder 
burſt over the valley, and the ſtorm, after 


a pauſe of ſome minutes, increaſed with 


redoubled violence, The beaſts, terrified 
at the quick flaſhes of the en be- 


came unruly. 


Grado attributed this circumſtance to 
the devil he had ſeen in the cavern; and, 
fearful of being ſwallowed by ſome infer- 
nal ſpirit, begged of them to depart in- 
ſtantly, and he would drive them to the 
village in no time. This propoſal was uni- 


verſally rejected; for the ladies, fearful that 
the horſes might overpower the rider, con- 
| ſented to remain in the cavern, until the 


appearance of the ſky was ſuch as to inſure 
a dry and ſafe journey to the village. As 
they were waiting anxiouſly for the ceaſing 
of the ſhower, Cleanthe ſprang from her 


ſeat, and, ruſhing into the arms of her 


father, exclaimed, 
« God of heaven! what dreadful form i is 
that approaching us?“ ; 
Alexo turned inſtantly, and diſcovered 
VOL, 11. 1 


1 


the anchorite he had ſeen in the receſs 
coming towards them. When he had nearly 
reached the ſpot where the travellers were 
ſitting, he thus addreſſed them: 

2 « Strangers, to me alone this gloomy 
habitation affords a pleaſing aſylum. To 
you, who are familiar with the world, it is 
alarming; and my appearance, no doubt, 
is horrid in the extreme; but, it is con- 
ſiſtent with my own feelings, and the duty 1 


owe to my religious vows. The night ſeems. 
ſet in with an awful tempeſt, and the dan- 
ger of croſſing the plain, at the extremity 


of this valley, being very great after dark, 
if you will ſhare with me the food that I 
am: contented with, and remain in my re- 


treat until the morrow, you ſhall come to 


no harm, and. I will make you welcome.” 


Diſtruſt and terror ſeemed to fit on every 


countenance. 


% Nay,” he continued, look upon me 


for that which I am, a poor and harmleſs 
anchorite, one who ſtudies the philoſophy 


of nature, one who has ſhunned all inter- 


E 


courſe with the world, and ſeeks, in this 
ſolitary abode, the calm and penſive plea- 
ſures of reflection. I am no villain, but the 
victim of treachery. You ſeem to doubt 
the truth of my aſſertions; but, ſurely, if I 


was diſpoſed to act the villain, four are 
ſufficient to overpower one.“ 


The travellers, who had been ſeveral 
times deceived, cautiouſly queſtioned him 
concerning his mode of living, and the 


cauſe for ſecreting himſelf in the ſolitudes 


of ſo wild and unfrequented a place. 

l cannot,” ſaid he, explain the myf- 
tery here; but if you conſent to paſs the 
night with me, in my habitation, I will re- 
late the hiſtory of my life.“ | 

The ftorm ſtill continued with great fury, 
and the horrid idea of remaining in the 


cold and damp receſs of the rock obliged 
them, reluctantly, to comply with the- an- 


chorite's requeſt, and, drawing their ſwords, 
bade him lead the way to his dwelling. . 
Grado was defired to looſe the animals from 
the carriage, and proceed to a ſequeſtered 

L 2 


Enn 


part of the ſolitude, where the anchorite 
ſaid he would meet him, and point out a 
ſecure place to lodge the beaſts in, full of 


good paſturage, and ſheltered from the 


weather. This injunction poor Grado was 


obliged to comply with, but not before he 


had repeated his ſtock of prayers for the 
ſafety of his perſon from accidents: the 
ſoul he left to ſhift for itſelf. The travel- 


lers, after following the ſtranger through 


ſeveral unfrequented path-ways, arrived at 


a decayed flight of ſteps, which the ancho- 
rite aſcended, followed by his gueſts; and, 
opening a door at the top, he conducqed 
them through a gloomy avenue of tall foreſt 
trees, that overſhadowed a venerable ruin. 


The ſtillneſs of the ſolitude, the fluttering 


of the night birds as the light approached, 
and the rolling of the diſtant thunder, pre- 
ceded by the blue ſtreams of lightning, 
impreſſed them with ſenſations of horror 
and alarm. Their many narrow eſcapes 
from the premeditated deſigns of villany 


afforded them the mortifying reflection, 


— ? 
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that credulity is a rooted failing in man- 


kind, and ſeldom capable of being cor- 


rected by experience. They paſſed through 
a part- of the cloiſters that were ſtanding, 
and, after ſome little difficulty, gained 
a wicket, which led into a ſmall oratory, 


which was entire, and afforded a ſhelter 


from the inhoſpitable elements, On enter- 


ing this hallowed retreat, they diſcovered a 


good fire blazing on the hearth, and a plen- 
tiful ſupply of dry wood piled by the fide. 
A few old gothic chairs, and an oak table, 
were the principal part of his furniture. A 
nymber of books lay upon the table, and a 
large cupboard (no doubt the repoſitory of 


many good comforts in the days of the holy 


friars, who inhabited the monaſtery) ſerved _ 
him as a ſtore room. He ſet before them 
fruit, .bread; and ſome weak wine, on which 


they feaſted, with an appetite proof againſt 
the whimſical niceties of the palate. As they 


were regaling themſelves in this manner, and 
thank ing the hermit for his bounty, a voice, 


without, was heard crying for aſliftance, 
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« Hark!” ſaid Alphonſo, * I hear the 
voice of ſome perſon without.” 

Their ſwords were inſtantly drawn, and, 
expecting the hermit had betrayed them 
into the hands of robbers, they were going 
to ſacrifice him to their fury, when he recol- 
lected poor Grado had been forgotten. 

« I will inſtantly go in ſearch of him,” 
faid he, and, lighting a torch at the fire, 
left the chapel a different way to that by 
which they entered Every one alike felt the 
ſevereſt pangs of ſuſpicion and terror. The 
ſecurity a ſolitude ſo ſequeſtered might 
afford to villains, created an alarm in the 
minds of the females, that almoſt bordered 
upon diſtraction. Alexo, in company with 
Bertram, began - ſearching the apartment. 
They diſcovered nothing that at all con- 
+ firmed their ſuſpicions, until they lifted up 

an old piece of cloth which lay in a remote 
and dark corner of the building, when they 
- diſcovered a (coffin, Starting backwards, 
they appeared, as it were, chained to the 
ſpot with horror, which was perceived by 


( 


Alphonſo, who, ſuſpecting ſomething more 


than common was the cauſe, contrived to 
amuſe the ladies, in ſuch a manner, that 
they did not witneſs their attidues. Alexo 


lifted up the lid of che coffin, and, to their 


utter aſtoniſhment, beheld the mutilated 
ſkeleton of a human being, a bloody female 
garment, and a couple of gold rings wrap- 
ped carefully in a ſmall piece of paper, a 
pair of white ſatin flippers, ornamented 


with gold fringe, were placed at the feet, 


and on the right ſide ſtood a ſinall filver 
lamp. At the ſight of this uncommon ſpec- 


| tacle, Alexo ſhuddered with involuntary 
horror. Bertram carefully cloſed the cof- 


fin, and, laying the paul over it, begged 
Alexo to ſecrecy, as to the diſcovery. A 
light now flaſhed in at an old window near 
the door. The hermit ſoon after appeared 
with Grado, whoſe blooming countenance 
was become more than delicately white, oc- 


caſioned by terrors he had undergone fince | 


they parted with him in the cavern. As 


the night advanced, Bertram, anxious, from 
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6 
the ſingular diſcovery he had made in the 
anchorite's apartment, to hear the hiſtory 


of his life, ventured to requeſt he would 


fulfil his promiſe, and begin it. He rea- 
dily aſſented; and, after trimming the lamp 
and heaping ſome freſh wood on the fire, 
related his narration as follows: 

* In the younger part of. my life, I was 


paſſionately fond of gaming, a vice that too 
frequently entails upon its votaries diſtreſs 


and miſery. It was my fate to be one of 


thoſe unhappy wretches. I ſighed in 


poverty, under the diſgraceful appellations 
of a gambler and a knave. My friends, 


who had ſo often enchanted me with that de- 


ceitful flattery, which is in general laviſhed 
upon the man who revels in the company 
of thoſe domeſtic robbers, with money and 
credulity, forſook me in my diſtreſs, and I 
was hurried by one of them to a priſon. 
During my confinement, I contracted. an 


intimacy with a Portugueſe, of genteel ad- 


dreſs and inſinuating manners, who, for 


ſome unknown reaſon, was confined by the 


En 


e ſtate. He had a never failing purſe, and 
7 wie lived together in a ſtate of affluence and 
1 luxury. One day he came into my room, 
4 as I was drefling to dine with him, and 
P „%%% 

, I have received an order from the ſtate 


* for my liberty; and, if you will accompany 
me into Portugal, your debts ſhall be 
paid, and a future maintenance provided 
* for you.“ | 

Fo this unexpected propoſal I readily « 
aſſented; and, after taking a jocoſe farewel 
of the priſon, we proceeded to a tavern in 
the neighbourhood, and regaled ourſelves 
upon the dainties of the hoſt's pantry. My 
brother, by ſome unknown means in- 
formed of my releaſe, ſent a meſſage, that 
he wiſhed for an interview, upon particular 

buſineſs; but, being upon bad terms with 
him previous to my confinement, I de- 
clined viſiting him, and diſmiſſed a ſervant. 

with a letter to that purport. He was ava- 

ricious, bigoted to his own opinion, a man 
of immoderate ambition, and paſſionately 
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fond of women. To theſe vices he added 
contempt for the deity, mocked every mode 
of worſhip, and continually aſſociated with 
men of abandoned and diſſolute characters. 
My Portugueſe friend adviſed me by all 

means to fee h im. | 
Ae is your brother,” id be; and, 
although he may have treated you in a 


manner unbecoming and imperious, yet 
the ties, by which you are connected, are 


ſeo ſacred, that no motive whatever ſhould 


induce you to ilteand them as mere for- 


. malities.” 


“This ſpeech operated upon me ſo pow- 


erfully, that I conſented to his propoſal, and 


we went together to his houſe, Our meet- 
ing was reſerved, And when he heard of 


my goad fortune, in having procured the 
eſteem and friendſhip of the Portugueſe, he 


became jealous, and now, and then diſ- 
covered the nature of his diſpoſition, in 
ſentences of irony, applied to me, and which 


ill ſuited to accommodate our diſputes. We 


parted at night ſomewhat more friendly 


( 119 ) 


than we met, and the Portugueſe, and my- 
ſelf, after bidding him farewel, went to 
the theatre. Before the curtain was drawn 
up, we entertained ourſelves with indiſcri- 
minate remarks upon the company as they 
entered the boxes. Our inquiries and 
wonderings were continually anſwered by.a 
little dapper ſharp- ſighted fellow, who ap- 
peared to know every individual, with e 
than common accuracy. 

And who is that lady, ſaid my friend, 
ſo young and beautiful, and hs clan 
in mouraing?? 

That is the wife of Don Roderigo a 
© noted libertine,” ſaid the man. He has 
been married to her about ſeven days, 
© pratified' his defires, picked her pocket, 
and has now diſcarded her, upon the un- 
founded charge of incontinence. 
Mou may gueſs my aſtoniſhment, when 
I heard this barbarous accuſation againſt my 
brother. But 1 knew him to be capable of 
executing any vicious project, if it appeared 
likely to benefit his finances. The ſcorn- 
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ful e of mankind made no impre(- 
ſions on a mind like his, incapable of reflec- | 
tion, and a heart ſteeled againſt the dictates 


of honour and humanity. 

„The curtain, at laſt, drew up, and in- 
deed it was a lucky circumſtance, for we 
found our acquaintance a moſt 1 impertinent, 
loquacious fellow. | 
We ſat the play through, and then re- 


tired to our hotel. In the morning, the Che- 


valier Rinandez, for that was my friend's 
name, received letters of importance, that 


recalled him, inſtantly, to Portugal, and 

for which kingdom we ſet out poſt the 
ſame evening. On our arrival in the city 

of Liſbon, I was introduced by the Cheva- 


lier, as his intimate friend and acquaint- 
ance, to the family where he reſided. They 
received me with diſtinguiſhed politeneſs, 


and a few weeks after IJ had been there, a 


young Spaniſh lady, accompliſhed and 


beautiful, paid me particular attention, She 
was an orphan, and poſſeſſed of conſiderable - 
Property in the province of Old Caſtile. 
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Her inſinuating manners, together with her 
perſonal beauty, failed not to force from 
me, in ſecret, the ſevereſt pangs of a grow- 
ing paſſion. We frequently met, as by 


accident, in the ſolitary walks of the gar- 
den; and one evening, as we admired the 


beautiful ſcenery which ſurrounded us, a 


burſt of paſſion overpowered the doubts we 
had hitherto mutually entertained of each 
other's affections; and, as the paſſing clouds 
dimned the luſtre of the moon, we ſealed 
the bond of love with a thouſand hallowed 
kiſſes. She then told me, the chevalier, 
my friend, was her guardian, and in poſſeſ- 
ſion of her property. We were about to 
converſe on this ſubject in a ſmall romantic 
temple, which was ſituated in the moſt ſe- 
cluded part of the ſhrubbery, when Rinan- 
dez entered the place: his cloak thrown 


careleſsly over his right ſhoulder, his ſword ' 


under his arm, and his hat upon his brows; 


he darted a furious look at me, and then 


told me, with a menacing frown, that I had 
better leave Liſbon, without delay. 
„ ö 
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<Otherwiſe,' ſaid he miſcreant, you ſhall 


feel the moſt ſevere puniſhment, daring, as 


© you have done, to wean this lady from her 
© faith, by adviſing her to adopt a ſyſtem of 


_ © © heretical opinions. What can you expect 
from the powerful authority that guards, 


with a jealous eye, the beloved inſtitution 
* of our catholic religion? What can you 


expect, villain?” 


I was ſtruck with the moſt profound 
aſtoniſhment, and, indignant at the manner 


in which he delivered his ſentiments, began 


to remonſtrate, rather ſeverely, againſt ſo 
unprincipled and ill- founded a charge. I 


endeavoured to explain the matter, but in 


vain; he ruſhed from the temple, * ex- 


claimed, as he left us— 


Fou will repent your hypocriſy.” 
My God? ſaid Laurentina, what is 


to become of us?“ 


*Notime was to be loſt. I perſuaded her | 
not to return to the houſe, but to quit the 
garden, by a wicket that led into the public 


| ſtreet; and, proceeding immediately to the 
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Spaniſh ambaſſador's houſe, related to him 
a faithful account of the whole circum- 


ſtance, and begged his excellency's protec- 
tion and interference. He appeared ſenſi- 


ble of my innocence; for, having a perfect 


knowledge of the haſty tempers of the Por- 


tugueſe, he naturally concluded that the 


chevalier had been led away by paſſion. He 


deſired us to remain in his houſe whilſt he 


ſent for Rinandez, and diſcuſſed the ſub- 
jet with him. After ſome time, he made 
his appearance, and the whole affair was 


argued before the ambaſſador: he was com- 


pletely in my favour, and the chevalier was 


diſmiſſed with ignominy. The next morn- 
ing we were married; and, the affair being 


buzzed about the city, a letter was dropped 
at the door of the hotel where we reſided, 
directed for me: on opening it, the con- 


tents were as follows; 


© BROTHER SPANIARD, 


- 5. This Chevalier Rinandez 1s a villain. 
The lady's property is in his hands; and, 


* without you make application to the Spa- 
N 2 
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*niſh ambaſſador, to have it reſtored, all 
« efforts will be in vain. A monk, by name 
* father Anthony, a miſchievous, deceitful 
© villain, of the order of St. Benedict, is con- 
* cerned with him. If you ſhould want any 
evidence to corroborate this, proclaim the 
receipt of the letter in the market-place ; I 
* ſhall be at hand: but, without that, you 


will never hear of me more. Farewel.“ 


\ A SPANISH VICTIM 
TO THE CHEVALIER's CRUELTY.' 


« This detter ſurpriſed me beyond con- 
ception: but, the mode it pointed out, for 
the recovery of the property, was ſo judi- 
cious, that I did not heſitate a moment, to 
comply with the injunction, and carried it 
to the ambaſſador. He read it over with 
aſtoniſhment, and, taking me with him to 
the prime miniſter, influenced him in my 
favour. He immediately ſent an order to 
an officer of the Inquiſition to ſeize Father 


Anthony, the monk in league with the 


chevalier. This fiat was punctually exe - 


cCuted, and the trembling friar brought be- 


of 
m 
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fore his excellency. After a few queſtions 
had been put to him, he difcovered the 
whole of the chevalier's villany, and alſo 
the place of his retreat. Officers were ſent 
after him; but he had gained intelligence of 
Father Anthony's arreſt, and had fled the 
city. He left a trunk directed for me, 
if I ſhould be heard of in two months; and 
which was brought by the officers to the 
palace of the miniſter. On its being open- 
ed, the writings of my wife's eſtate in Caſs 
tile were found, a large bag of piſtoles, and 
a golden hilted dagger, with this laconic 

note— | 
Take your right, fair lady! The piſtoles 
will carry you to Spain, and the dagger 
© will ſerve Angelo in time of danger. He 
will ſoon be rewarded, for the trouble he 
* has taken to ruin you, and diſgrace me.“ 
| gd 

{© This threat had very little effect upon 

my ſpirits. The idea of being in poſſeſſion 
of my wife's property ſufficiently conſoled 
me, and chaſed away every unpleaſant anti- 
M 3 
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cipation that aroſe in my mind, in conle- 
quence of this letter. After returning my 
grateful acknowledgments for the civility 
ſhewn me by the ambaſſador, I went to 
my lodgings, and ſhewed my wife the con- 
tents of the trunk ; who was overjoyed toa 
degree, at finding me in poſſeſſion of ſo 
valuable and unexpected a repoſitory. 1 
ſhall digreſs a little from my own hiſtory, 
and relate how this chevalier became 
guardian to Laurentina. He had been upon 
ſincere terms of intimacy with her father, 
who died very rich at his caſtle, in the pro- 
"vince of Old Caſtile, whilſt the chevalier 
was on a viſit to him. The old gentleman, 
on his death bed, recommended the care of 
his beloved daughter to the Chevalier de 
Rinandez, who faithfully promiſed to be 
her friend and protector through life. 
Dazzled with the idea of being the 
guardian of ſo ineſtimable a treaſure, he 
wrote a letter, from Madrid, to his friend 
Father Anthony, who recommended him 
to Father Jerome, a friar of the order of St. 
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Dominic, in that city, for advice. He 
waited upon him, and, after ſhewing him 


the letter of Father Anthony, related an 


account of his good fortune, and expreſſing 


alſo his intention of making the orphan 


Laurentina his wife. 

« The ſubtle friar conceived this to be an 
injudicious plan to obtain his ends, and ad- 
viſed him to place Laurentina in a convent 


in Portugal, pay the abbeſs a good round 
ſum for her maintenance, and enjoy the 


remaining part of the property, free and 


unincumbered. This iniquitous propoſal 


elated the abandoned Rinandez beyond 
conception; and, repairing to the caſtle, 


he ſent Laurentina, under the protection 
of a faithful ſervant, to Liſbon, and ordered 


him to lodge her in the houſe of Donna 
Melinda, an old procureſs of his acquaint- 


ance, until his arrival. As Rinandez was 


one evening croſſing the ſtreet in which he 
lodged, a man ſeized him by the collar, and 
carried him to priſon. The friar, alarmed 


for his friend's ſafety, procured (through 
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his Inquiſitorial intereſt) his releaſe ; but no 


perſon, not even Rinandez himſelf, ever 


knew the cauſe of his arreſt and confine- 
ment. This accident procured me his 
friendſhip, and the conſequent adventures 
you are in poſſeſſion of. 


My wife now inſiſted upon leaving Liſ- 


bon for her native country, The family 
caſtle being now in my poſſeſſion, I deter- 
mined to reſide there, and diſpatched do- 


meſtics to prepare it for our reception, as 
it had not been inhabited by any perſon 


but a poor farmer and his family, fince her 


father's death. We arrived at the caſtle, 


after an agreeable journey, early in the 
evening of a very fine ſummer's day. The 
approach to it was through a valley, ſur- 
rounded by the wild ſcenery of nature: a 
venerable ruin, as we paſſed it, filvered with 
age, threw me into an enthuſiaſtic rapture; 
and, naturally fond of romantic edifices, 
I ſaw the departing beams of the ſun re- 

flected by the glittering vanes upon the 
„towers, with more than common admira- 
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tion. As the great gate opened to receive 
us, the old hoary porter added to the beauty 
of the caſtle: we were welcomed with a 
profuſion of low bows and congratulations, 
and a good fire blazed in the hall, to com- 
fort us, as we regaled ourſelves upon the 
dainties ſet before us by the peaſant. My 
life now became the ſcene of unbounded 
pleaſure. Laurentina, with that unaccount- 
able delight with which the mind is often 
impreſſed, on reviſiting ſcenes where the 
days of childhood glided away in the enjoy- 
ment of unreſtrained felicity, wept, as ſhe 
ſeated herſelf in the room appropriated by 
her mother for her education; and paſſed 
the hours of evening in viſiting the galleries 
and chambers of the caſtle, and, pointing 
| out to me, as we wandered through the 
beautiful viſtas of the garden, the particular 
ſpot that her mother frequented. 


« When, thro' the tall trees' foliage in the wave, 
The light of many ſtars reflected ſhone ; 

And lonely Philomel, with plaintive ſong, 
Cheer'd the wild paths of Solitude.“ 


( — FE 


Three years were ſpent i in uninterrupted 
” blis; and a beautiful boy was the fruit of 


I our mutual loves. One night, when the 


family had retired to reſt, I. was alarmed 


by a loud knocking at the outer gate of 
the caſtle: I roſe, and dreſſed myfelf; and, 
as I was deſcending the great ſtaircaſe, the 


porter rapped at the hall door, and informed 


me that three or four travellers were at the 
gate, and amongſt them, he ſaid, was my 
brother. This circumſtance greatly aſto- 
niſhed me, for I had heard nothing of him 


ſince we ſeparated at Madrid, previous to 
my departure for Liſbon with the cheva- 


lier. I accompanied the porter to the tower 
window, and by the light of my lamp dif- 


covered my brother, mounted on horſeback, 


and attended by three or four domeſtics 


armed, and two other perſons. On ſeeing 
Roderigo, I ordered the gate to be un- 
barred, and admitted them into the court- 
yard. Although the treatment I had re- 


ceived from him rather merited my re- 


proach and ſcorn, yet, conſcious of the in- 
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fallibility of human nature, I received him 
with all the ardour of friendſhip, and a friar, 
who accompanied him, with reſpectful 
civility. He made a thouſand apologies, 
for not paying me a viſit before, but ſaid in 
excule, that he had been to the ſettlements 
in Hiſpaniola, upon important buſineſs for 
the ſlate, and had not returned to Madrid 
above two months. I knew he was con- 
nected with a party of vicious young noble. 
men, who hovered about the court; and, 

therefore, did not doubt the truth of his 
ſtory. After they had refreſhed themſelves 
upon ſome cold veniſon, and the beſt wine 
in my cellar, lamps were provided for them, 
and each was ſhewn into his apartment for 
the night. In the morning I introduced 
Laurentina to my brother, and his friend, 
the friar. We paſſed ſeveral days in great 
conviviality and friendſhip, and the night 
preceding the day fixed for my brother's 
return to the capital, as we were at ſupper, 
Laurentina, after taſting ſome wine in a 
goblet, preſented to her by one of the 


% he 
N 
monk's ſervants, ſuddenly ſhrieked aloud, 
and, falling back in her chair, apparently 


expired in ſtrong convulſions. Every nm 
effort to recover her was ineffectual; and m 
ſhe was carried a corpſe to the cedar cham- 

ber. It is impoſſible for me to deſcribe p 
my ſituation of mind. I raved about the tt 
caſtle in a ſtate of diſconſolate fury, wept ve 
every hour over the body of my unfortu- W 
nate wife, and preſſed my lips to her's, cold 1 
with the icy touch of death, in a ſtate of w 
melancholy diſtraction. My brother en- 00 
deavoured to conſole me with his accurſed el 
ideas of religion, and the monk continually t 
exhorted me to patience, and obedience to a 
my Maker's authority. About the hour 4 
of midnight J roſe from my bed, and, enter- r 


ing the chamber where the body was de- 
poſited, ſeated myſelf in a chair by the 
bed fide, to indulge my ſorrows uninter- t 
rupted. In the act of contemplating a pic- | 
ture of Laurentina, when a child, which 
was placed over the chimney- piece, I heard, 
with ſome emotion, a voice, exclaim 
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« God Almighty! where am I?” 
«© There was an awful pauſe for ſome 


minutes; during which time I looked upon 


my ſituation with the deepeſt horror. 
My trembling limbs could ſcarce ſup- 


port me; for every ſound, which diſturbed 


the filence of the night, pierced me to the 
very ſoul. I was retiring from the room, 
wrapt in the gloom of conjecture and diſ- 


treſs, when ſomething flapped againſt the 
window, and, as I turned my head to diſ- 


cover the cauſe, I beheld a hand, feebly 
endeavouring to draw back the curtain of 
the bed; my lamp dropt upon the floor, 
and, ruſhing from the chamber, I fled with 


the greateſt precipitation to my brother's 


room, where I found Roderigo, and the 


monk, in deep conſultation. They ſtarted 


with confuſion and ſurpriſe, when I entered 
the apartment, breathleſs, and, as you may 


| conceive, my countenance diſtorted with 


horror. I related my ſtory, as well as I 

could; and ſaw them look at each other 

with ſignificant frowns; but they at length 
rok Ah: cc N . 
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endeavoured to aſcribe my feelings to the 
dreams of a bewildered imagination. As! 
ſtood ſhuddering by the fide of my brother's 


chair, expecting to ſee the ſpirirenter, the 


hall echoed with loud and piercing ſhricks. 
They fled inſtantly, with the lamp, to the 
ſpot, and the apparent ſpectre of Lauren- 


tina preſented itſelf before them. The 


monk made his eſcape; but, as my brother 


paſſed her, ſhe caught hold of his cloak, 


and, throwing herſelf on her knees, begged 
of him, in the moſt endearing manner, not 
to leave her to periſh. The horror, this 
circumſtance occaſioned, almoſt deprived 
him of his ſenſes: he called aloud for help; 
no one aꝑpeared: he attempted to diſengage 
himſelf; but ſhe reſiſted: his efforts with im- 
paſſioned prayers, He groaned with horror, 


and was on the point of falling ſenſeleſs on 


the ground, when, ſhe called him by: his 
name, and wept. Her tone of voice, her 


manner, her ſteady adherence to her firſt 
requeſt, and the colour that nou ſpread. 
itſelf over her palid countenance, encou- 


ns) 
raged him to conquer his fears, and ſatisfy 


himſelf as to the reality of Laurentina. He 


put a queſtion to her. She anſwered it, 
with earneſt inquiries for me and her child. 


He called aloud for the ſervants; but the 


dreadful idea of meeting the ſpirit of Lau- 
rentina had cauſed them all precipitately 


to fly from the caſtle, Although I was wit- 


neſs to the whole tranſaction, I could not 
recover myſelf ſufficiently, as to aſſiſt him; 


but on hearing his voice a ſecond time, I 


entered the hall, and was inſtantly encircled 
in the cold arms of Laurentina. My ſitua- 
tion can more eaſily be conceived than de- 
ſcribed. The form of my beloved wife, 
wrapped in its ſhroud; her face, ſo often the 
ſubje& of delightful contemplation, pale, 
and bandaged with the fillet of death, ſtruck 


me with incredible horror: I preſſed her to 
my boſom; the quick palpitation of the 


heart convinced me that ſhe lived. 
lam cold and weary,” ſhe exclaimed; 


let me retire to bed. 


The ſervants had by this time returned 
N2 
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to the caſtle, and ſhe was immediately put 


into a warm bed, and ſeveral balſamic medi- 


eines adminiſtered. She ſoon fell into a 


tranquil ſleep, and ] left her under the. care 
of an old domeſtic, and went down to my 
brother and the friar, who, I was told, 
were in the garden parlour. On entering 


the room, I diſcovered, with-aſtoniſhment, 


one of his ſervants lying. on the ground, 
weltering in his blood. He waved his hand 
- for me to approach _ when he 8 in 
the following tem: | 
In me you diſcover the weicht, n at- 
<cempiad”s poiſon Laurentina. It was by 
* the order of Rinandez, who perſonates : the 
monk. Beware of his villany! If I had 
k —— you was to have been. diſ- 


—— a eg eee 


a a deſperate gang of villains that infeſt the 


neighbouring foreſts. They will arrive here, 
in an hour, by appointment. Rinandez 
© has ſtabbed me, in his anger, for failing in 
Sthe execution of the deed.—Oh God!“ 
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« The ruffian turned upon his fide and 
expired. I ruſhed from the room to Lauren- 
tina's apartment, and I entered the cham- 
ber with impatient diſtreſs. I diſcovered 
the monk, coming from the bed fide, with 
a poniard crimſoned with blood, in his right 
hand. On ſeeing me in the room, he drew 
back the curtains, and beheld my unfortu- 
nate wife in the agonies of death, from two 
ſtabs ſhe had received in her right breaſt. 
He darted a furious look at me, and ftrip- 
ping off his habit | 

* Behold!” ſaid he, the man hows you, 
* whilſt baſking in the ſunſhine of his 
« friendſhip, diſgraced and ruined ; but the 
© hour of retribution is arrived,” 

As he exultingly ſtretched forth his hand, 
which graſped the dagger, ſtill reeking with 
the blood of innocence; 1 ſeized him by the 


throat, and daſhed him on the ground. The 


violence of the fall enabled me to wreſt the 


poniard from his hand; and, as he poured 


forth his blaſphemous execrations, Iplunged 


it deep into his heart. The awful time of 
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night, and the death-Jike ſtilneſs which 


reigned in the chamber, impreſſed me, as 


I ſtood between the bodies, with feelings 


never to be deſcribed; but, when I turned, 
and beheld Laurentina, a beauteous vic- 
tim to the reſentment of a barbarous villain, 


” ſtamped upon the body of Rinandez, 
and repeatedly ſtabbed it, amidft the wild 
ravings of deſpair. 


Unconſcious of my 
perilous ſituation, I ſtretched myſelf upon 


the bed, in the agony of grief, by the fide 
of Laurentina's bleeding corpſe; at that 


moment the alarm was rung with great vio- 
lence. Under an idea that my ſervants 
were coming to aſſiſt me, I ruſhed into the 
gallery, and, Oh God! ſaw, with the deep- 
eſt anguiſh, my helpleſs child, hurried, by 
two ruffians, - through the hall into the 


court-yard. Concluding they were his mur- 
derers, I raiſed the poniard to my heart, 
| and, as I was about to end my miſerable 
exiſtence, the blaze of torches burſt through 
the gothic windows in the hall. 


- Rant I aw my brother ruſh in at the fold- 


In an in- 
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ing doors, with a naked ſword in his hand, 
followed by five or ſix ruthang— 
 * Rinandez,' he cried, and ſome of our 
fellows have: diſpatched the domeſtics. 
* Angelo 1s our prey: he muſt be found, 
«ere Fcan call the caſtle mine.“ 

My deſperate fit uation gave freſh vigour 


to my almoſt expiring ſenſes. I haſtily re- 


turned to the bloody chamber, and wrap- 


ping the body of Laurentina in the monkiſh 


habit of Rinandez, took it in my arms, and 


fled down a private ſtaircaſe into the ſubter- 


raneous paſſage which led to a pile of ruins 
at no great diſtance from the caſte, and 
from which I penetrated by a private path= 
way, to a wild receſs in the neighbouring 


mountains. 


ED) 8 as the moon ſhone through the 
branches of the ſhrubs that grew upon the 
rock, I knelt by the body of my wife, and 
devoted many hours to prayer; and when f 


morning broke, I ſought out the moſt pri- 


vate cavern in the rock, and ſecreted my - 


ſelf in it, until the approach of evening, 


61400) 

when ſtripping off the bloody robe, I buried 
the body of Laurentina in a dell, where the 
earlieſt flowers of ſpring grow, in the moſt 
beautiful and wild luxuriance. The habit 
of Rinandez ſerved me as a diſguiſe, and I 
| paſſed into this province as a wandering 
and diſtreſſed friar, determined to end my 
days in the gloom of ſolitude. I was cheer- 
fully admitted into a convent of the Fratres 
Miſericordiæ, and have been ever ſince ſup- 
ported by the order. My melancholy turn 
of mind became the ſubject of their ſur- 
priſe and compaſſion; and to free myſelf 
from any inquiries, which might tend to 
diſcover the cauſe of my ſorrow, I requeſt- 
ed permiſſion to retire into this ſolitude, 
and to attend daily at the monaſtery for 
devotion and ſuſtenance. - My requeſt was 
inſtantly gratified, and many long tedious 
years have I lived, fecluded from ſociety, 
in this remote and unfrequented place: 
My affliftion has been, in ſome meaſure, 
ſolaced by the idea that a Juſt God will, 
one day; avenge my calamities, and, in his | 


( 661 


mercy, pardon the murder of Rinandez, 
for no ſlumber ſeals the eye of Providence. 


Every year, on the eve of the Nativity, have 


I made a pilgrimage to the ſecret tomb, 


where the body of my beloved wife moul- 
dered in the unhallowed dell, and brought 


back as many bones as I could conceal. 
In a ſepulchre, amongſt the ruins of this 
abbey, I diſcovered a coffin entire, and 
moving it into this part of the building, 
depoſited in it, the bloody garment, the 
bones of Laurentina, and the dagger, with 
which J diſpatched the villain Rinandez.“ 
He roſe from his ſeat, and, pointing to 


the coffin— - 


„Vonder,“ he continued, <«< js the monu- 
ment of my heart-rending misfortunes. 


Nightly, by the ſide of that awful ſpectacle, 


1 pray for the repoſe of Laurentina's ſpirit, 
and make it my pillow, when, fatigued 
with watching, I drop into broken ſlum- 
bers. When [ laſt viſited the tomb, I ap- 
proached near the caſtle, to take a laſt fare- 
wel of a reſidence once the ſeat of uninter- 
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rupted happineſs and connubial blifs, but 
found it reduced to aſhes, by fire, and the 
ſport totally deſerted, My meditations, as I 
gazed upon the ruins, were thoſe of a phi- 


loſopher taught in the ſchool of misfortune, 
how little muſt be expected from gratify- 


ing the intemperate calls of ambition, and 
how vain the boaſt of one moment's —_ 
nels.” 
« Merciful God Wo mind As, «go Lind 
in this miſerable habitation, and cloathed 
with this wretched apparel, a father?“ 
Exclamations of horror and ſurpriſe 
burſt from the other travellers. Whilſt 


Alexo, almoſt inſenfible with rapture and 


_ aſtoniſhment, fell at the feet of DonAngelo, 
and bathed, with his tears; the hand of his 
diſconſolate and unfortunate father. Alexo 


recollected, with horror, the bloody cham- 
ber they entered, when in ſearch of Cle- 


anthe, little ſuſpeRting, at the time he was 


ſurveying it, that it had flowed from the 
body of his murdered mother. He . 


proached the coſſin 


| 
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« And are theſe the remains of the un- 
fortunate Laurentina ?” he exclaimed, with 
an affectionate ſigh. 

Although torn from her at an early age, 
the faint recollection of her endearing 
ſympathy for him when a child, united with 
the tendereſt feelings for her fate, cauſed 
him to feel the moſt acute ſenfations of 
diſtreſs. His father, who had now re- 
covered from the unexpected ſhock his 
ſenſes had ſuſtained by the diſcovery of his 
ſon, came to him, and, with tender admo- 
nitions, perſuaded him to leave the coffin. 

Mou have ſeen, my father,” ſaid Alexo, 


but one inſtance of my uncle's cruelty; 1 


have been witneſs to many; for he was ad- 


viſed to acts of villany, by that fiend of hell, | 
the friar of St. Dominic.” 


Alexo now repeated to. his aner bey 
incident that had happened to him, ſince 
he arrived at the age, when the mind is 
capable, by eee Ne of Nenny the ſeveri- 


ties of misfortune... 


« My uncle, ſaid * ce has, by urs ume, 


expiated his crimes upon the ſcaffold. His 
daring robberies, and cruel treatment to the 
unhappy ſufferers that fell into his power, 
have, at laſt, deprived the libertine of exiſt · 
ehce. He reſtored to me, previous to his 
coridemnation, the writings belonging to 
an eſtate in Eftremadura. Tam now going 
to Arragon, to reſide with this lady, to 
whom I am now eſpouſed, upon the mur 
eſtate of Don Alphonſo, her father.“ 
Alexo then queſtioned Angelo, how 
Roderigo became poſſeſſed of the title to 
an eſtate in Eſtremadura, and the reaſon 
why he did not revenge his unnatural er u- 
elties, by an application to the officers of 
Juſtice, for apprehending . and 
bringing him to trials? 
The deeds he gave you,” ſaid he, 4 be- 
long to his own property, gained by his 
| villany. Too well aware, that father Je- 
rome was his adviſer in the buſineſs, I was 
confident that his influence in the Inqui- 
ſition would have effectually prevailed over 
truth and juſtice; and that I ſhould have 


. 
fell a victim to my own temerity, if I had 
made application for his arreſt. I there- 
fore was determined to ſeek out a folitude, 


where I might ſpend the remainder of my 


days in reflection and tranquillity; and, if 

an opportunity never offered to be re- 

venged upon him, to die in obſcurity.” 
The party were alarmed at an unuſual 


_ noiſe, behind a mouldering pedeſtal, ſome 


little diſtance from where the coffin ſtood; 
but, on ſearching the ſpot, they diſcovered 
it was poor Grado, faſt Www! and ſnoring 


inſufferably loud. 


The near approach of morn was an- 
nounced by a clock in the neighbouring 
convent; and the party, after a little refreſh- 
ing ſleep, rouſed Grado from his hallowed 
repoſitory, to prepare the beaſts and car- 
riage for the journey. Don Angelo was, 
with great difficulty, perſuaded to leave his 
e melancholy haunt, and retire with 
his ſon to the chateau, at ſome diſtance, 
in the province: but, before he complied 
with the requeſt, he begged that Alexo | 
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expiated his crimes upon the ſcaffold. His 
daring robberies, and cruel treatment to the 
unhappy ſufferers that fell into his power, 
have, at laſt, deprived the libertine of exiſt · 

ence. He reſtored to me, previous to his 
15 condemnat ion, the writings belonging to 


an eſtate 1n Eſtremadura. 
to Arragon, to reſide with this lady, to 


whom I am now eſpouſed, upon the family 


eſtate of Don Alphonſo, her father.” 


Alexo then queſtioned Angelo, how 
Roderigo became poſſeſſed of the title to 
an eſtate in Eſtremadura, and the reaſon 


why he did not revenge his unnatural er u- 
elties, by an application to the officers of 


juſtice, for apprehending 8 and 


bringing him to trial? 


The deeds he gave you,“ ſaid 14 be be- 


long to his own property, gained by his 


villany. Too well aware, that father Je- 
rome was his adviſer in the buſineſs, I was. 


confident that his influence in the Inqui- 
ſition would have effectually prevailed over 
truth and juſtice; and that I ſhould bave 
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fell a victim to my own temerity, if 1 had 
made application for his arreſt. I there- 
fore was determined to ſeek out a ſolitude, 
where I might ſpend the remainder of my 
days in reflection and tranquillity; and, if 
an opportunity never offered to be re- 
venged upon him, to die in obſcurity.” 
The party were alarmed at an unuſual 


_ noiſe, behind a mouldering pedeſtal, ſome 


little diſtance from where the coffin ſtood; 
but, on ſearching the ſpot, they diſcovered 
it was poor Grado, faſt aſleep, and ſnoring 


inſufferably loud. 


The near approach of morn was an- 
nounced by a clock in the neighbouring 
convent; and the party, after a little refreſh- 
ing ſleep, rouſed Grado from his hallowed 
repoſitory, to prepare the beaſts and car- 
riage for the journey. Don Angelo was, 


with great difficulty, perſuaded to leave his 


favourite melancholy haunt, and retire with 
his ſon. to the chateau, at ſome diſtance, 
in the province: but, before he complied - 
with the requeſt, he begged mT Alexo DOE 
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would accompany him to the Gt, where 
he intended to depoſit Laurentina's re. 
mains. They bore the coffin, on their 
ſhoulders, to a monument, ſituated in a 
retired and gloomy part of the ruin. An 
undulating ſtream, which flowed near it, 
refreſhed the profuſion of violets that grew 
| beſide its courſe; the tall cypreſs ſheltered 
the ſilent walk from obſervation; and the 
mournful gloom of the ſurrounding ſcenery 
realized, in effect, the beautiful exclama- 
tion of an inimitable author. 


Shi 


Oh! bear me, then, to vaſt embowering ſhades, 
To twilight groves, and viſionary vales; 
Te weeping grottoes, and prophetic gloom, 
W öbere angel forms athwart the ſolemn duſk 
Tremendous ſweep, or ſeem to ſweep along, 
And voices, more than human, through the void 
Deep ſounding, ſeize th' enthuſiaſtic ear.“ 


Angelo, after rolling away ſome moſſy 
fragments from the entrance of the ſepul- 
chre, depoſited in it the coffin with its 
contents, and fixed the following inſcrip- 1 
tion over it: | 
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here 
8 In this coffin 
s re. | 14 
tt ; reſt the mouldering bones of 

—_ LAUREN TIN a, 

1 a native of Old Caſtile, 

An and wife of Down Ax ELO: 
it. She was murdered, at the inſtigation of Don Roderigo, 
>rew her brother in law, | 
bred by Iago Rinandez, a cruel aſſaſſin. 

To theſe ſolitudes 

the the unfortunate huſband fled for ſafety, 
1Cry | and from 
ma- the powers of the INV G VIS ITio N, 


and waſted many years in melancholy reflection. 


des, They carefully cloſed the entrance, and 
retired. The morning had now brightened 
the eaſt with a beautiful variety of tints, 
and the air, as they paſſed through the 
grove of cypreſs, was enriched with the 
fragrance of the dewy flowers that bloomed 
beſide the pathway. Alexo liſtened, with 


the nightingales, and the morning hymn of 
the monks, as it ſwelled, faintly, at inter- 
vals, along the valley. When they had 
reached the habitation amongſt the ruins, 
0 2 


enthuſiaſtic delight, to the parting ſong of _ 


6 


they found every thing in readineſs for their 


departure. Don Angelo, after diminiſh- 
ing his beard, wrapped himſelf in Alexo's 


cloak, and became quite ſpruce for a travel- 
ling companion. He only took with him 
his books, leaving his cell, ready furniſhed, 
for the next unfortunate anchorite who 
might ſecrete himſelf in the ruins. 
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CHAPTER X. 


“Thou knoweſt how guiltleſs firſt I met thy flame, 
When love approached me under friendſhip's name - 
My fancy formed thee of angelic kind, 
Some emanation of th' all beauteous mind. 
FOPE. 


IN the enjoyment of a ſeaſon of happi- 
neſs, we ſometimes forget that life is ſur- 
rounded by events, hid in the womb of 
time, that may one day infallibly deſtroy 
our comfort. The Marchioneſs of Meridas 
looked not for the morrow, and appeared 
a ſtranger to anticipation or reflection.— 
Don Caſtellio, a cavalier of inferior for- 
tune, but a friend of the marquis, was 
introduced into the caſtle, and. reſided 
there as one of the family. On a ſudden, 
his natural vivacity forſook him, and he 
became fond of retirement, thoughtful, 
and dejected. This unaccountable change 

O 3 


6 | 
in his diſpoſition appeared to create a great 
degree of alarm in the mind of the mar- 
quis; for he was conſtantly ſeen walking 
with him, in the grounds about the caſtle, 
apparently in deep and earneſt converſation, 


and uſually paſſed the greater part of the 
night in Caſtellio's chamber. The mar- 


quis was ſuddenly called to Madrid upon 
important buſineſs; and, one evening, as 
the marchioneſs was fitting alone in her 
| library, Don Caſtellio unexpectedly entered 


the apartment. He preſented her with ſome 
flowers; and, after the uſual expreſſions of 


politeneſs had paſſed between them, and 
ſome unimportant obſervations upon the 
weather, a mutual ſilence for ſome minutes 


enſued. Caſtellio at length drew a letter 
from his pocket, and, delivering it to the 


marchioneſs, precipitately quitted the room: 
ſhe received it with ſurpriſe, and, opening 
it, read, with the greateſt aſtoniſhment, the 
following words : 

elt is in vain that J endeavour to endure 
my ſorrows 1 in retirement, when the cauſe of 
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t my diſtreſs continues ſo near to me. Oh! M | 
. that it were poſſible for me to forget her! Had 
| 3 116 
f My friendſhip for Meridas dictates to me pil 
| the neceſſity of ſuch a reſolution; but I 5 
am unable to accompliſh it. I reſpe& him, 1 
” 1 * 2 . 1831 
I revere him; but, (diabolical thought) * 
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cannot reſiſt the cruel deſire of ſacrificing 
his happineſs to the completion of mine. 
What an idea! You ſtart and ſhudder at 
the ſentence. But forgive me, my adored 
Florella, forgive me, when I declare that 
love you to diſtradtion.” t 
At this moment, the conſciouſneſs of her 
inability to reſiſt the threats of Caſtellio, 
if, in the fury of his miſguided and diſ- 
honourable paſſion, he ſhould endeavour to 
accompliſh by ſtratagem and force, what 
he could not in any way effect by perſua- 
ſion and flattery, ſtruck her with the moſt 
forcible degree of horror. She ordered 
her ſervant to ſleep in her chamber that 
night; and, the next morning, addreſſed 
the following note to Caſtellio: 
i will not liſten to the avowal of a paſ- 
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fion that I hold diſhonourable and impious 
F _ me, and let this affair link i in obli- 
vion.“ 

Hie read it with the fevereſt pangs bet air. 
appointment. His affection, as by magic, 


was changed to diſguſt and hatred. But 
as, in the height of ſorrow, he meditated _ 


upon revenge, ſhe croſſed the great walk 
in the garden. The fiends of reſentment 
immediately forſook him, fleeing, as it were, 
before an increaſed influence of his paſſion; 
He followed her haſtily through a ſolitude 
in the garden, and diſcovered that the en- 
tered a romantic tower near the canal. 
„Why,“ he exclaimed, ſhould Iſuffer 


t to be the dupe of miſguided princi- 
ples? Are the laws of friendſhip ſo ſacred, 


as to be revered in oppoſition to the finer 


feelings of the ſoul. Oh, no! She e muſt, 5 


[ſhe ſhall conſent.“ 


The door was open, Wy entering the 


apartment - with a cautious' ſtep, he had 


ſeated himſelf by her fide, ere ſhe perceived 


him. 
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«© My God!” ſhe exclaimed, * as ſhe 
haſtily roſe from her ſeat, is it Caſtellio?ꝰ 

« Tt is Caſtellio; and it is the man who 
adores you. It is he who means to ſacrifice 
his life at your feet, if you reſiſt his deſires.” 

He took her by the hand, and was going 
to preſs it to his lips, when ſhe forcibly diſ- 
engaged it, and exclaimed, in a tone of in- 


dignant reſentment— 

Villain, forbear! Recolle& yourllf, 

Are you not the friend of my huſband ?” 
« I do confeſs it. To him I own I am 
indebted for many trivial favours; but to me 
he owes his exiſtence. If you love him, 
you will preſerve his life, by dividing your 
affection. There is a ſecret, which, if told 
abroad, would doom him to inſtant death. 
I am in poſſeſſion of it. He is not the 

Marquis de la Meridas, but—” | 
At this moment the door was burſt open, 
and the marquis ſtood before them. He 
looked upon Caſtellio with an angry frown, 
and, taking his wife by the hand, con- 
ducted her, almoſt ſpeechleſs with horror, to 
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the caſtle. He there interrogated her, with 
ſeverity, reſpecting the converſation he had 
overheard, and inſiſted upon her diſclofing 
to him every circumſtance that had hap- 
pened to her ſince his abſence. She de- 
livered to him Caſtellio's letter, and her 
anſwer. A ſudden contraction of his 


| brows, together with the paleneſs which. 


overſpread his countenance, were ſufficient 


indications of his feelings. She trembled 


for the conſequences. 


I ſhall return,” faid he, imperiouſly , 


“to the caſtle, about ſun ſet.” 
T The marchioneſs now, for the firſt time, 
experienced the moſt acute ſenſations of 


_ diſtruſt, and alarm; the myſterious lan- 


guage of Caſtellio, the thoughtful appear- 
ance of the marquis, together with the 
ſecret conferences which ſhe had obſerved 


them hold, in unfrequented avenues, con- 
vinced her, that ſome matters of import- 


ance muſt ſoon, inevitably, be diſcovered. 
As ſhe ſat, penſively, at her chamber wine 


dow, which looked into the garden, the 


1 


1 

obſerved Caſtellio, wrapt in his cloak, and 
wandering, as if melancholy, along the 
borders of a rivulet, which flowed near a 
viſta to the canal. As he approached the 
caſtle, ſhe heard him ſay with emphaſis 

He will not long interrupt me in the 
attainment of my wiſhes: the murder ſhall 
be diſcloſed.” tis 

At the word, murder, ſhe almoſt funk 


upon the floor. | 
This myſtery,” ſhe exclaimed, * can- 
not be long concealed,” | 
She had ſcarce uttered the ſentence, 
when the marquis entered the chamber. 
Immediately ſhe related to him, with un- 


affected concern, what had happened. Her 
artleſs queſtions drew from him the fign of 


guilt. He turned abruptly from her, and, 


apparently forgetful of his ſituation, paced .. 


up and down the room, as one wild with 
diſtreſs, uttering, at intervals, deep fighs, 
and exclamations, of—* Oh God! the vil- 
lain! IT wiſh I was in my grave! 


He defired to be alone that night, and, - 
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early i in the evening, retired to reſt. About 


midnight he aroſe, and, arming himſelf - 


with his ſword, quitted his chamber, and 
proceeded to a gloomy ſolitude in the 
grounds of the caſtle. He there met Caſ- 
tellio by appomtment. | 

4 Caſtellio,” he exclaimed, as he ap- 
proached him, * is a villain. 
derate and ſuppoſed friend, to play the hy- 
pocrite, is what I never expected. And 
why this ſudden revolution in his charac- 
ter? Can I not account for it? Oh, yes! It 
is but too true, that the adored object of 


my heart i is the taliſman which draws forth 
his damning accuſation. But ſhe is proof 


againſt the charm. Caſtellio- will find her 
firmer than Lucretia in the ſupport of 
chaſtity. Could he find no other method 
to bring down the ſevereſt penalties of juſ- 


tice on his friend, or to alienate the affec- 


tions of his wife, than by diſcloſing to the 
world the murder of the marquis? Caſtellio 
has debaſed the character of a man, by 


fuch a thought; and, by threatening ta 
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( 
publiſh it to the world, proved himſelf an 
inconſiderate and worthleſs ſcoundrel; for 
he was preſent at the deed, and aſſiſted in 
the execution of it.“ | 

«I did fo; and acknowledge the juſtice 
of your reproaches. But have I ſhared, 
equally, with you, the reward of our ini- 
quity? Had I not a right to expect a joint 
diſtribution of the property we I by 
ſuch an act?“ 

« Vile diſſembler!” cried the marquis, as 
he drew the letter from his pocket, Sins 
you diſavow the real and helliſh motives 
which urged you on to betray me, when I 
hold ſuch an infallible and damning proof 
of it in. my hand? But mark me, Caſtellio, 
from this hour I cancel the bond of our 
friendſhip; and, ſo far from fearing your 
helliſh deſigns, I dare you to the worſt. 
Villain, I do. - Beware of my revenge.” 
He haſtily quitted the ſolitude, and re- 
tired to the caſtle. Early in the morning 
two men rapped at the great gate, and in- 
quired for the marquis. E were ad- 
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mitted into his chamber, and held a pri- : 


vate conference. with him for ſome time. 
After the departure of the men, he viſited 


the marchioneſs, and found her in a ſtate of 
gloomy melancholy. | Suſpecting the cauſe 
to ariſe from tlie interruption he had given 

| to the declarations of Caſtellio, in a mo- 
ment the horrid fiend of jealouſy took poſ+ 
ſeſſion of his mind; and, graſping her by 


the band, hurried her to the South Tower, 
and confined her in a room that had not 
been inhabited for many years. 


Vor gallant, your adored Caſt- lio, 


ſhall ſoon be with you,” he exclaimed, as 
he led her into the chamber, 1 with a foper- 
cilious ſmile. 

In vain did ſhe proteſt her innocence be- 
fore the face of heaven; in vain did ſhe 
reſiſt his efforts to leave her, with the moſt 
piercing entreaties and tears: he thruft her 
indignantly from his ſide, and cloſed the 
door, in the violence of his brutal temper. 
As the darkneſs of the chamber was faintly 
iluminated by the rays of the ſun, which 
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ſhone through a crevice in the decayed 


boards that barricaded up the window, 
objects continually glided before her eyes; 
and voices, as of people in extreme diſtreſs, 
' ſeemed to echo along the apartment. Over- 


powered with the effect. of theſe dreadful 


ſenſations, ſhe ſunk lifeleſs upon the floor, 


She recovered, alas! but to endure torments 


of the moſt horrid nature; for, as ſhe burſt 
into tears, a faint groan, uttered by ſome 
one in the apartment, ers her to the 
very ſoul. 

« Gracious God!” the exclaimed, 4m! 
not alone?” 

She liſtened attentively for ſome time, 
expecting by that means to diſcover from 


whence the noiſe proceeded; but a con- 


tinued ſilence only enſued. 


] am innocent of any crime, ſhe cried,” 


that can rouſe the ſleeping dead from the 
grave. What, then, have I to fear?” 


the ſtairs in the tower; and, in exploring 


ber way to the door, to call for aſſiſtance, 


P 2 


She fancied ſhe heard footſteps aſcending 
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the groan was repeated. She remiined for dene 
ſome time fixed to the ſpot, with ſenſations | houl 
almoſt bordering upon diſtraction : at length dem 
a voice exclaimed, low 
Ch, Florella! pardon me, forgive the i C 
injuries yon have ſuffered from the hands as h 
of your dying huſband.” LY his! 
At this word ſhe rent the room with loud him 
and dreadful ſhrieks, and ſunk upon the cor 
body in a ſtate of inſenfibility. Alarmed and 
by her cries, the domeſtics of the caſtle ran ſer 
inſtantly to Caſtellio's chamber, and com- witl 
municated the circumſtance to him. He " m= 
commanded them to follow him, They tow 
entered the tower with ſome degree of the 
courage; but when they heard the groans whe 
of Gazala (the real name of the marquis), ] 
-in a moment the room' was deſerted by all cha 
but Caſtellio. He proceeded to the cham- his 
der, and, on opening the door, ſound the ane 
- miſerable Florella bending over the body „ 


of her huſband,” He ſeized her by the arm, 
and was dragging her from the tower, when 
be beard old Rigo, the vociferous gar- 
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dener, and moſt courageous of the whole 
| houſehold, aſcending the ſtairs, and con- 
demning the daſtardly behaviour of his fel- 
low ſervants in vehement language. 
Caſtellio eſcaped, by ruſhing upon him 
as he entered the room, and extinguiſhing 
his lamp. The fellow, however, followed 


him through the gallery; but, unable to 
come up with him, returned to the kitchen, 


and, relating the circumſtance to his fellow 
ſervants, deſired them to accompany him 
with lights. They inſtantly complied with 
his requeſt, and, on opening the door of the 


tower, with great aſtoniſhment diſcovered. 


their lady weeping by the fide of Gazala, 
who was weltering in his blood. _ 


He was immediately removed to his 


chamber, and a ſurgeon ſent for, to examine 


his wounds, He pronounced them mortal, 


and adviſed him to be attended by a con- 

feſſor. A father, from a convent of white 

penitents in the neighbourhood, was ſent 

for ; who, being left alone with him, heard, 
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; with the utmoſt ae the follow- 
ing declaration. 
1 lived for ſome years in the capacity 
of confidential ſervant to the Marquis 
de la Meridas, who reſided at Straſburgh 
in Germany. His behaviour to me was 
more like a father than a maſter; and, upon 
his acceſſion to his caſtle and the property 


of the Aſturas family, he appointed me 
chief ſuperintendant of his affairs, I by that 
means became poſſeſſed of his papers, and 


from them learned that kis brother was 
confined in the baſtille at Paris, for' ſome 


trivial offence, and that his relations lived 


at the extremity of Andaluſia, As we 


travelled through Germany, on our way to 


Spain, Caſtellio, a favorite footman of the 
marquis's, concerted a plan whereby we 
might poſſeſs ourſelves, for ſome time, of 


the marquis's eſtates. He communicated 
his deſigns to me, and ] readily acceded tothe 


| Propoſal. We frequently travelled through 
foreſts during the night for diſpatch ; and, 


1 


as we rode along the pathway of one of theſe 
dreadful ſolitudes, I ſuddenly called out to 


the marquis to ſtop, pretending that his 


| horſe's ſhoe was looſe. 
He immediately diſmounted, and that 
inſtant we ſeized him by the throat, and 
ſtrangled him with a whip. This mode of 
perpetrating the deed was adopted to pre- 
vent the clothes being ſtained with blood; 
for I was obliged to dreſs myſelf in his ap- 
parel, to perſonate him with ſucceſs. - After 
throwing the body into a pit almoſt filled 
with ſtagnated water, we rode furiouſly 
through the foreſt, and travelled with the 
greateſt expedition until we arrived at the 
caſtle. 
«As the marquis had never been 9 
by any of the domeſtics, or the peaſantry 


who lived upon the eſtate, I was wel- 


comed with great joy and feſtivity. By 
a courſe of reflection, however, I became 


haraſſed with the enormity of my crime, 


and uſually ſpent the greater part of the 
day in a round of diſſipation, and every 
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night retired to reſt in a ſtate of intoxica- 


tion, purpoſely to avoid the horrors of 
conſcience, Unable to bear the load of 
guilt which continually opprefſed me, I 
repaired frequently to Madrid, in order to 
avoid reflection; and, one day, as I was 


attending to a procefſion of . nuns that 


paſſed through the chapel of the Auguſtine 
friars, the uncommon beauty of one of the 


veſtals ſtruck me with ſuch forcible admi- 


ration, that I determined to hazard an 
intrigue with her. I waited the return of 
the proceſſion, which was about dark; and, 

as it paſſed under the gloomy porch of the 
chapel, I contrived to ſlip 1 into her hand a 


paſſion, onde to maintain her in mag- 
nificence and wealth, and ſigned myſelf 


the Marquis of Meridas. I preſſed on to 


the gate of the convent, and, ſtationing 
myſelf by one of the towers, heard her 
whiſper, as ſhe paſſed me, Go to the 


South wicket.” I immediately flew to the 


place of rendezvous, and, aftes waiting 


for 
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| ſome confiderable time, heard ſeveral per- 
ſons near the door, apparently in earneſt 
converſation; they ſoon, however, ſeparated, 
and I waited with great impatience for the 
expected arrival of my Dulcinea; but no 
one appeared: at length, however, a billet 
was thrown over the wall; and, on opening 


it, 1 found it contained a ſevere cenſure 


upon my audacity, and begged I would 
not interrups the meditations of a mind 
devoted to ſolitude, with the falſe profeſſions 


of a diſſolute paſſion, and licentious ideas. 


Chagrined in the extreme by this remon- 
ſtrance, I returned to my lodging, and 


conſulted with Caſtellio upon the ſtep io be 
purſued, He recommended me to perſe- 


vere, and procure, if poſſible, an interview. 


In conducting this plan, we uſed a variety 


of artifices without ſucceſs; but one night, 
made deſperate by long continued diſap- 
pointments, I placed myſelf upon the wall of 
the garden, and obſerved a light glimmering 
through the windows of the chapel. Forget - 
ful of ſo raſh a proceeding, I deſcended into 
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the garden, and, tracing my way to the ſanc- 
tuary, climbed up to one of the cafements, 
and, with the greateſt pleaſure and aſto- 


niſhment, diſcovered the adored object of 


my love, trimming a lamp at a ſmall 
ſepulchre under the window. Enraptured 

by this fortunate circumſtance, I was about 
to enter the chapel, when ſhe left the place, 
and, with a lighted taper, proceeded down 
a ſolitary walk in the garden. I over- 
took her, and, extinguiſhing the light, 


declared myſelf to be the perſon who had 


addreſſed the. billet to her; that my love 


was honourable, and, if an application to 
the abbeſs would not have any effect, I 


would procure a diſpenſation from the pope 
to releaſe her from her religious obligations. 
Fear almoſt overpowered her ſenſes.” 


„The time of prayer,” ſaid ſhe, is 


nearly arrived, and, if I am diſcovered, 
inevitable deſtruction will be the conſe- 
queuce : permit me to return to the convent 
now, and I promiſe to meet you by the 


- South Tower, to morrow night at twelve. 


— 


. „ 

I embraced her; ſhe ſtruggled with ap- 
parent reluctance: but when my lips met 
hers, ſhe preſſed my hand with ſympathetic 
ardour, and, wiſhing me a good night, fled 
to her cell. I immediately gained the wall, 
and, deſcending into the ſtreet, retired haſ- 
tily to my lodging, and related the whole 
adventure to Caſtellio. The next night I 
was loitering near the monaſtery ſome time 
before the clock ſtruck twelve, and paſſed 
away the time in liſtening to a band of Se- 
renaders who were paſſing under the con- 
vent walls. When the long expected hour 
arrived, I aſcended the wall, and' in a few 
moments witneſſed the appearance of my 
beloved Florella. St. Anna, at that mo- 
ment, ruſhed between us with a drawn 


dagger. | | 
„St. Anna!” uttered the friar, with a 
deep ſigh, | 


© You know her, then, father?“ con- 
tinued the penitent, ** She is the mother 
of my wife.” 2 

« Merciful God!“ he cried, as he ſunk 
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back in his chair, is the beauteous Flo- 
rella the wife of a murderer?” 
e Gazala remained ſilent for ſome time, 


when the monk, who had recovered from 


his ſurpriſe, deſired him to proceed. 


* I impoſed myſelf upon the abbeſs for 
the Marquis of Meridas, by means of forged 


letters from Don John De Modena, brother 


to the lady Aſturas, I could plainly per- 


ceive that theſe teſtimonials had greatweight 
with her; and, puſhing on my ſuit with all 


the eloquence I was maſter of, at laſt ob- 


tained her conſent to marry her daughter, 
and the nuptials were celebrated privately 


at midnight in the chapel belonging to her 


own convent. The innocence and beauty 
of my wife ſoon changed a lawleſs paſſion 


to ſincere affection, and we lived in unin- 
terrupted happineſs until Caſtellio became 
enamoured with her charms, and, to eradi- 


cate her regard for me, threatened to diſ- 
cloſe to her the murder of the marquis. 


= {4 reproved him for his villany, and, reſolv- 


ing to be revenged upon ſo pertidious ; a 


wretcl 
at mie 


pectat 


him, 
as I u 
came 
bing 
in the 


on th 


and, 
to wi 


the S 
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wretch, hired two aſſaſſins to murder him, 
at midnight, in his bed ; but they, in ex» 


pectation of receiving another reward from 
him, diſclofed the ſecret; andin the evening, 


as I wandered.in one of the avenues, they 
came in company with Caſtellio, and, ſtab- 
bing me in ſeveral places, left me for dead 
in the walk. I laid for ſome time bleeding 
on the ground, when the ruffians returned, 
and, taking me in their arms, carried me 
to what is called the Haunted Chamber in 
the South Tower, and threw me, with great 
violence, on the floor. I had, in a fit of 
jealouſy, confined my wife in that chamber. 
It was a barbarous and inhuman proceed- 


ing, but proved a moſt fortunate circum- 


| ſtance; for, on hearing my groans, ſhe drew 

the ſervants to the tower by violent ſhrieks. 
The villain, Caſtellio, accompanied them; 
and, ſeeing her by my fide, he ruſhed upon 
her, and was dragging her from the cham- 


ber, when the gardener appeared, and pre- 


vented him. He has fled the caſtle, but 


may yet be lurking about the grounds; and 
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to your paternal care I recommend my be. 
loved Florella.” ke e e 
During the concluſion of Gazala's con- 
feſſion, the friar was wrapt in thought; but, 
when the name of Florella was mentioned, 
he burſt into a flood of tears, and, turning 
almoſt frantic to Gazala, 
“ You have committed,” ſaid he, un- 
pardonable crimes. The comfort I can 
beſtow upon you, through the means of 
religion, will be ſmall indeed; but it ſhall 
be adminiſtered.” : 
After he had given him abſolution, Ga- 
zala inquired particularly for F larella, and 
begged to ſee her. 
The friar trembled, and 0 him 
© the contrary. He rang his bell; how- 
ever, with great violence; and, after a few 
minutes had elapſed in perfect ſilence, the 
ſound of footſteps echoed along the gallery. 
The friar haſtily quitted his ſeat, and 
was proceeding to the door, when it open- 
ed, and the diſconſolate Florella entered 
the apartment. His face was inſtantly 
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ſnothered in his cowl; and, paſſing by her 
with an agitated ſtep, he gained the gal- 
lery, ere he recollected that he had left a 


book upon the table, with his name writ- 


ten at length in the title page. He re- 
turned to the chamber, when he heard 
Gazala ſpeak as follows 

« My life, Florella, is drawing towards 
a cloſe, and to that holy friar I have recom» 
mended you for protection.“ $2 

She burſt into tears. 

J have been foully ned by Caſtel. 
lio. I am not the real Marquis of Meridas, 
but practiſed that abominable artifice upon 
your mother, and forged letters from Don 
John De Modena, to induce her to conſent 
to our union, as I diſcovered from her own 
declarations, that ſhe had been treated by 
the Aſturas family with more than common 
repo. Mt” 

He appeared at this moment to be faint- 
ing: the friar ran to the bed ſide; but he 
was ſtruggling with the agonies of death. 
For ſome time he lay ſpeechleſs, and appa- 
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rently in great torture; when, endeavouri ng 
to riſe in his bed, he fell back upon his 
pillow, and expired in dreadful convul- 
ſions. The ſituation of Florella can better 
be conceived than deſcribed; for ſuch is 
the character of the female ſex, in many 
inſtances, that although they are oppreſſed 
with injuries, and treated more like ſlaves, 
than objects who are entitled to our protec- 
tion and regard, they continue their attach- 
ments with unſhaken fidelity: ſeeking, in 
the hour of diſtreſs, to meliorate, by atten- 
tion and ſympathy, the ſufferings of their 
unwarrantable taſkmaſters, when neglect 
and contempt would, in ſuch caſes, de- 
fervedly be applied. She continued by the 
body of her. huſband until near midnight, 
when ſhe retired to her chamber. It was 
the fame which had been occupied by St. 
Anna, during her refidence at the caſtle. 
She ſunk upon her couch, and endeavoured 
to obtain a few hours repoſe. When ſhe 
arbſe, ſhe found the night not far ſpent; 
the moon beams ſtill glittered on the water, 
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— 


and a ſolemn ſilence reigned around the 


caſtle. She ſeated herſelf by the window, 
and, taking her lute, played a favourite little 
melancholy air, which her mother had 


taught her in the convent. When ſhe had 
finiſhed it, ſhe obſerved the friar under the 


tower, liſtening with great attention to her 
lute; and, as he fixed his eyes ſteadfaſtly 
upon the window, ſhe heard him fay, 

* It was in that room I firſt beheld the 
beautiful and unfortunate St. Anna. What 
a dreadful gloom now ſeems to appear in 


every part of theſe ſolitary walks, once the 


delight of her ingenuous mind. Then it 


was, that I could boaſt the poſſeſſion of a 


tranquil] mind. And, long had I remained 


maſter of that invaluable treaſure, but for 
the powerful influence of a vicious paſſion. 


Can I meditate in the ſolitudes without 
a tear? Can I witneſs, amidft the deep 
ſerenity of the night, objects that were 


once the care of St. Anna, now wild and 
neglected, without the heartfelt pangs of 
horror? How often have I liftened to that 
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air, now played by her diſconſolate child, 
with unwearied attention. That friendleſs 
unfortunate to be the wife of a villain, a 
murderer,—Oh, heavens!” 
He burſt into a flood of tears, and retired 


_ - haſtily down the avenue. Surpriſed at this 


fingular ſpeech, Florella roſe from her ſeat, 
and paced up and down the chamber, 
Wrapt, as it were, in the gloomy anticipa- 


tion of impending miſery. Her tears ceaſed 


to flow, and her eyes apparently, with the 
impulſe of inſanity, rolled wildly in her 


head. She ſtopped at intervals, and with 


deep ſighs exclaimed— 
Did he not mention the name of my 
mother? and with ſuch emphaſis and ſor- 


row, —Merciful God! It is impoſlible. 


Yes, it muſt be the dream of a bewildered 
brain.” | 

The morning dawned. She ſaw the friar 
quit his nm haunt, and enter the 
_ caſtle 

Go,“ ſaid ſhe, to her ſervant, “ go, 
and requeſt the friar to attend me; if he 


tim to treachery, ſinking beneath the 


without a friend to whom ſhe can apply for 
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knows my mother, he cannot refuſe, in 
this nn moment, to comfort and 
protect me.“ | 
In a few minutes he 3 the apart - 
ment, with his face buried in his cowl. 
6 Behold,” ſhe cried, an innocent vic- 


weight of her misfortunes. Behold her 
placed in a fituation, ſcarcely credible, 


advice or conſolation. Oh! that my dear 


affectionate mother could be informed of 
my fituation! In her boſom I ſhould find 


an aſylum from the perils that ſurrounded 
me. Les, * Anna would protect and 
comfort me.“ 

« St. Anna!“ ala the mis as 


he threw back his cowl, wild with diſtreſs, 
«I am your protector, your father.” _ 


My father! great God! She ftarted 
wich” violent emotion from her ſeat, and 
looked upon the. pale and almoſt ſenſeleſs 
friar, with marks of diſtruſt and horror. 
Tes!“ he continued, before you 


4 


ſtands the depraved, and guilty Jerome. 


connected, for I am unworthy of them, and 
look upon me only in the light of a friend.“ 

Convulſive ſighs burſt from her heart, 
and, as be approached, to aſſiſt her, ſhe 
ſwooned in his arms. When ſhe recover- 
ed, fearful of being again the object of the 
friar's unnatural and licentious cruelties, 
ſhe threw herſelf upon her knees before 
him. 


« Your child requeſts you,” ſhe cried, 
«to _ the ſacred obligations of a pa- 


rent.“ 

« Ah! that fatal inuß on wounds me to 
the very ſoul, My child before my 
God, do 1 ſwear to protect you with a 
father's love!” 


He preſſed her to his befor, ry for 
. - ſome time, mingled his tears with thoſe 


of his unhappy and ill-fated daughter. 


During the day he left her, to direct 


ſome neceflary preparations reſpecting the 
Interment of her huſband's body; but in 
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the evening he viſited her again, and con- 
tinued with her until near midnight, when 
he retired to his chamber. Sleep fled his 
pillow; the agitation of his mind compelled 
him to ſeek comfort in devotion ; and, ſteal- 
ing ſoftly, from his room, he ſought out, in 
the ſolitudes in the garden, a ſmall oratory, 
dedicated, by the lady Aſturas, to mid- 
night prayer. He had often, during his 
reſidence in the family, indulged his medi- 
tation in this conſecrated ſpot; and, as the 
piercing familiarity, with which every object 
ſtruck. him, brought back to his imagi- 
nation that delightful period, when his 
mind, untutored in the vicious artifice of 
impure ideas, was the ſeat of unbounded 
happineſs; he wandered to the grotto where 
he firſt ſeduced St. Anna, and, taking a 
pencil from his pocket, wrote a letter to 
her, expreſſive of his ſorrowful contrition. 
Early in the morning he ordered the grave 
to be dug in the ſmall chapel that belonged _ 
to the caſtle, and then retired, to conſole 
his beloved Florella, The proceſſion come 


( 


menced at midnight. The glaring of the 
torches amongſt the old foreſt trees bend- 
ing to the wind, as they paſſed on to the 
grave; the ſolemn appearance of the bier, 
and the piercing ſorrows of Florella, ſtruck 
every one preſent with an awful ſenſe of 
the ceremony. They had nearly reached 
the oratory, which was illuminated for the 
purpoſe, when ſeveral voices commanded 


them to ſtop, and reſt the bier upon the 


ground. Confuſion and terror were viſible 
in their countenances; and, ere they had 
time to queſtion each other concerning the 
| cauſe of this alarm, four men, habited 
in long cloaks, approached the bier, and, 
throwing aſide the paul, forced open the 
coffin, ſtripped the body of its ſhroud, and, 
_ thruſting it into a large lack, uttered the 
following words : 

The Holy ien is our authority 
for this act.“ 
All now was horror and diſtreſs. The 


friar, regardleſs of every other circumſtance 


that claimed his attention, ran in ſearch of 
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his daughter, whom he found ſenſeleſs on 
the ground, ſurrounded by the female part 
of the family. He took her in his arms, 
and fled with the greateſt precipitation to 
the caſtle. On entering the hall, he found 
it filled with men, armed, and dreſſed in 
travelling habits. They readily gave him 
aſſiſtance, and entreated him to ſuffer them 
to call their maſter. 

„Who has uſurped,” cried the monk, 
« the dominion of this caſtle ?” 

At that moment, a tall man, in a rich 
dreſs, entered the hall, accompanied by a 
ſtranger of genteel appearance. He looked 
ſternly at the monk, and queſtioned him 
concerning Florella, who had juſt recovered 
from her indiſpoſition. 

« She is the unfortunate wife of Gazala, 
the late poſſeſſor of this manſion,” ſaid he. 

« Ah! is it poſſible, that ſo lovely a crea- 
ture ſhould be the wife of that abandoned 
villain, the murderer of my brother?” _ 

Brother!“ | | 
Ves, reverend father, before you ands 
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the brother of the ill-fated Marquis of 


Meridas. I have unexpectedly arrived in 
Spain, on being liberated from the Baſtille, 


where I have been confined for many years 


for ſpeaking contemptuouſly'of an inſigni- 
ficant and worthleſs courtier. I haſtened 
to congratulate my brother on his acquiſi- 
tions; and as I ſtopped at a ſmall inn, in the 
village of Briego, a man, whom I was poſi- 
tive I had ſeen before, accoſted me by my 
name, and requeſted to be in private with 
me, for a few minutes. 1 conſented; firſt 
promiſing not to interrupt him in his jour- 
ney, in conſequence of any thing he told 
me. He then related ro me the horrid 
murder of my brother, and the ſituation of 
the villain who perpetrated the crime. I 
| begged of him his name; but he refuſed to 
tell it. My ſervants watched him narrowly 
until midnight, when he ſuddenly diſap- 
peared. I returned to Madrid, and pro- 
cured officers to ſeize the murderer, in order 
that he might expiate his crime upon the 
ſcaffold 1 ; 
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Florella burſt into tears. She was con- 
ducted to her chamber, and left, attended 
by a female ſervant, to ſeek ſome refreſh- 
ment from repoſe. In the evening ſhe was 
viſited by her father, who told her that 
Don Volio, the brother of the murdered 
marquis, who had come to take poſſeſſion 
of the caſtle, ſympathiſing with her in her 
diſtreſſes, had promiſed to ſend her in his 
carriage, under an eſcort of four faithful 
domeſtics, to Madrid. Overjoyed at ſo un- 
expected, but pleaſing an event, ſhe begged 
that her journey might not be delayed, as 
the ſcenes around her ſerved only to in— 
creaſe the melanchcly reflection on her un- 
happy ſituation. The friar informed Don 
Volio of her requeſt; and, early in the 
morning of the next day, the carriage was 
in readineſs at the gate of the cailic. After 
collecting her little ſtore of valuabie: and 
books, the took an affectionate farewel of 
her father, who gave her a letter ro the 
abbeſs, and, bidding Don Volio a. polite 
adieu, departed, attended by a female ſer- 
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vant, for the convent of St. Catherine in 


Madrid. Jerome continued watching the 
carriage, until it diſappeared on the diſtant 
hills; when he ſet off for his convent, with 
a heart too ſorrowful and oppreſſed, to be 
relieved by the gloomy ſcenes of a cloiſter. 
She arrived at the convent in perfect ſafety, 


and, after preſenting the ſervants with a 
gratuity for their care and attention, hur- 


ried through the cloiſters to the parlour, 
and inquired for the abbeſs. St. Anna 


entered the apartment with a countenance 


full of joy. 

„My daughter,“ ſaid ſhe, << this unex- 
pected viſit is more than I ſhould have 
thought of.“ — 

+ Florella burſt into a flood of tears, and 
delivered the letter to her mother. She 
opened it with a trembling hand, and her 
undiſguiſed horror, at ſeeing the ſignature 
of Jerome, compelled her to refrain, for a 


few minutes, reading the contents. They 


were as follow: 


/ 


This letter, my beloved St. Anna, 
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is written on the very ſpot where I firſt 
ſeduced your affections, under the ſacred 
guiſe of friendſhip. Every idea of that 
crime is attended with an unconquerable 
degree of ſorrow. Accident lately placed 
me in a ſituation, where the tender atten- 
tion of a father became requiſite for the ſal- 
vation of our child. Ah, St. Anna! the 


beautiful Florella has been married to a 


villain. He proved to be the ſervant of 
the Marquis of Meridas, whom he mur- 
dered in Germany, and has, for ſome time, 


aſſumed the title of his maſter, and been 


in poſſeſſion of his property. He deceived 


you with a letter, ſaid to be written by the 


uncle of the marquis, but which he forged. 
He has treated the unhappy Florella with 
brutal and cruel ſeverity. He now moul- 
ders with the dead in the priſon of the In- 
quiſition; and ſhe is returned to claim the 
protection of, J hope, an indulgent and 


affectionate mother. 
JEROME,” 


She felt the conſciouſneſs of her temerity, 
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in haſtening the celebration of a marriage, 
upon ſuch trivial evidence of Gazala's title 
to the property of the Aſturas' family, as 
the production of a few letters from Don 
John de Modena. | 

« Lament not,” ſhe exclaimed, as ſhe 
preſſed her daughter to her boſom, *©* your 
unfortunate ſituation. I own my indiſcre- 
tion was great; but, to guard againſt guilt 


and inſincerity, is beyond the ordinary pow- 


ers of the human mind. I ſhall ever curſe 
the hour when I reſigned myſelf to the fatal 
influence of pride and credulity.“ 

She pauſed, and, in a faultering tone, 
inquired of her daughter, to what convent 
Jerome was baniſhed, and if ſhe ever heard 
him mention her name? | 

He is now reſiding,” ſaid ſhe, in a 
convent of White Penitents in Arragon, 


and I heard him call upon your name, and 


curſe his perfidious conduct towards you, 
an the height of unfeigned diſtreſs.” 
„My God!” ſhe cried, as ſhe ſunk 


into a chair, what feelings are theſe—this 


( 185 ) 


unuſual trembling?—My heart palpitates 


A ſudden coldnels ſteals all over me—l am 
faint.— Aſſiſt me, Florella!—Oh, Jerome!” 
It was ſome time before the abbels re- 
covered; when ſhe liſtened to a narration 
of her daughter's misfortunes, and, conſi- 
dering herſelf the ſole cauſe of her diſtreſs, 
_ conjured her to forget her ſorrows, and not 
to dwell upon the remembrance of an ul- 
faced villanous huſband. 
He called on God,” ſaid ſhe, to wit- 
neſs the juſtneſs of his profeſſions: and that 
God has now puniſhed his impious teme- 
rity”? | 
St. Anna frequently wandered alone, 
amongſt the romantic walks of the garden, 
at the cloſe of day, to indulge herſelf in 
the pleaſing taſk of reflection; for the letter 
of Jerome revived the mournful remem- 
brance of her love for him, and of inter- 


views almoſt forgotten. As ſhe peruſed it, 


ſhe would frequently exclaim— 


Written on the very ſpot, where he 
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firſt beguiled me with the fair form of 
friendſhip! Oh, merciful God! And yet 


my mind, ever active to reſent that baſe 
and premeditated injury, cannot now reſiſt 
the impulſe of an unrequited and deſtruc- 


tive paſſion.“ / 


The misfortunes of Abelard and Eloiſa 
became her conſtant ſtudy; and thoſe hours, 


once devoted to prayer, ſhe ſpent in weep- 


ing over their mutual ſufferings, with the 


tendereſt feelings of ſympathy. She now 
experienced the effect of an erroneous opi- 
nion, too frequently entertained by the ſex, 
that the inexorable rigours of a monaſtic 


life can finally eradicate the natural ſenſi- 


bility of their being; and that ill uſage will 


compel them to forget, that they are fal- 


lible.— Vain, and irrational ideas! —She 
concealed her ſenſations from the ſiſter- 
hood, and attended to the concerns of her 


holy family as uſual; but, at midnight, 


Eloiſa could not repeat, wich more empha- 


fis than St. Anna, 
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Tears till are mine, and thoſe I need not ſpare; 
Love but demands what elſe were ſhed in prayer. 


No happier taſk theſe faded eyes purſue; 
To read, and weep, is all they now can do. 


The vaulted aiſles, and ſolitary avenues, 
were alone her chief reſort in her leiſure. 
hours. Her fondnels for Florella increaſed; 
and, inſtead of lamenting the villany of 
Gazala, ſhe rejoiced in her return to the 
order: ſhe inſpired her with a love for 
religion, but checked, at the ſame time, 
the growing influence of enthuſiaſm, She 
particularly explained to her the origin of 
religious eſtabliſhments; the means by 
which they acquired ſuch fatal influence 
over mankind; the vicious intercourle car- 
ried on between the votaries of both ſexes, 
under the maſk of religion; and the real 
and meritorious deſigns of ſuch inſtitutions. 
Florella looked upon her ſituation in a 
light very different from the generality of 
the nuns. She juſtly conſidered the con- 
vent an aſylum for the unfortunate, and 
not as the priſon houſe of religious devo. | 


6 


tees. St. Anna too ſoon experienced thoſe 
fatal effects, which flow from indulging the 


pleaſing ſorrows of returning love: ſhe 


was ſeized with a fever; and the mind, 
unable to free itſelf from the taſk of ſup- 
porting in ſickneſs the heavy load of afflic- 
tion, yielded to its influence, and ſhe be- 
came delirious. After ſome weeks had 
elapſed, the abbeſs recovered; and, look- 
ing back upon her paſt conduct with a 


degree of ſhame, bluſhed at the remem- 
brance of her weakneſs, and endeavoured, 


although in vain, to recover her wonted cha- 


racter. One evening, as ſhe wandered for 


the air with Florella in the garden, a Jetter 
was brought to her by a ſiſter :—ſhe ſtop- 


ped, and, looking wildly at her daughter, 
| hurried her along with her to the cell. She 


there, on opening the fatal letter, ſwooned 
on her mattreſs. Florella, ſtruck with horror 


at the circumſtance, examined the letter, 


and found that it came from Jerome. 


The friar reached his convent during the 
night, and throwing himſelf, as he entered 


( 209 "3 
his cell, upon his couch, gave himſelf up 
to the horrors of his conſcience. He had 
privately ſtudied the religious principles 
of Luther; and that zealous proteſtant be- 


ing then well known in Italy, Jerome, after 


ſigning a violent abjuration of his catholic 
opinions, fled from the ſe& in the night, 
and bent his way towards the confines of 
France. During his journey, he publicly 
preached in fields and ſolitudes the doc- 
trines of Luther; and, having gained a few 


illiterate followers, he commanded them to 


ſign a recantation of their catholic princi- 
ples. The.news, however, ſpread abroad; 
and, ere he had reached the foot of the Py- 
rennees, the familiars of the Inquiſition 
overtook him, and, ſeizing him and his 
partizans, carried them to the dungeons of 
that fatal priſon. He was inſtantly recog- 
niſed with aſtoniſhment by Don Medilla 


de Grado, As he queſtioned him with 
haughty ſeverity, reſpecting his conduct, 


the friar proudly exclaimed 
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«I ama murderer! And, when I look 
back upon the errors of my life, my imagi- 


nation pictures to me the dreadful puniſh- 


ment that awaits the guilty; and yet have I 
received, from the hand of an holy and reli- 


gious friar, the conſolatory adminiſtration 
ol abſolution for all my paſt crimes! He 
told me to rely upon the faith of his reli- 

gious benedictions for the ſalvation of my 


perjured ſoul; and yet am | till the prey 


of tormenting reflections. Is it poſſible for 
me to believe that a monk can eradicate, or 
even protract, the miſeries reſulting from 


iniquity ? Can he waſh out, with conſecrated 


- water, the remembrance of thoſe bloody and 


cruel tranſactions, which I ſanctioned and 
committed, under the maſk of this Holy 
Creed? De Carros and Biſſare moulder in 
their unhallowed graves. Oh God! they 
died unjuſtly! Can I forget, that theſe 
hands for ever will appear ſteeped 1n their 
blood ? 


Can I forget my deſpicable treat- 
ment to St. Anna and Florella ? Can the pre- 
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cepts of that religion, which authoriſes its 
votaries to purſue the ſyſtem of perſecution, 
and indulge themſelves with lawleſs and 
cruel decrees againſt Innocence and Virtue, 


aſſiſt the ſerious meditations of a mind 


labouring under the horrors of a guilty 
conſcience? Oh, no! I have been made 
a villain by my religion, but cannot find 
in it the virtuous excellence of oblivion. 
From this hour I abjure the Creed of our 
moſt holy catholic faith and, through the 
mediation of our bleſſed Saviour, implore 
the mercy of an inſulted, but all-forgiving 


God. The ſacred law requires that blood 


| ſhould be the price of blood ; and, whether 
ſpilt by the executiouer or the criminal, 


will, I hope, if it 1s poſſible to be credited, 
expiate the crime that demands ſuch a 


_ dreadful puniſhment. It is but momen- 
tary; my mind is made up to it: prepare 
your racks and flames; I fear them not: 
for ] die a martyr to the moſt abandoned 


and 3 Creed of the catholic 
faith.” 
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* ama murderer! And, when I look 
back upon tha errors of my life, my imagi- 
nation pictures to me the dreadful puniſh- 
ment that awaits the guilty; and yet have I 
received, from the hand of an holy and reli- 
gious friar, the conſolatory adminiſtration 
of abſolution for all my paſt crimes! He 
told me to rely upon the faith of his reli- 
gious benedictions for the ſalvation of my 
perjured ſoul; and yet am I ſtill the prey 
of tormenting reflections. ls it poſſible for 


me to believe that a monk can eradicate, or 


even protract, the miſeries reſulting from 
iniquity? Can he waſh out, with conſecrated 
- water, the remembrance of thoſe bloody and 


cruel tranſactions, which I ſanctioned and 


committed, under the maſk of this Holy 


Creed? De Carros and Biſſare moulder in 


their unhallowed graves. Oh God! they 
died unjuſtly! Can I forget, that theſe 
hands for ever will appear ſteeped in their 
blood? Can I forget my deſpicable treat- 
ment to St, Anna and Florella ? Can the pre- 
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cepts of that religion, which authoriſes its 
votaries to purſue the ſyſtem of perſecution, 
and indulge themſelves with lawleſs and 
cruel decrees againſt Innocence and Virtue, 
aſſiſt the ſerious meditations of a mind 
labouring under the horrors of a guilty 
conſcience? Oh, no! I have been made 
a villain by my religion, but cannot find 
in it the virtuous excellence of oblivion. 
From this hour I abjure the Creed of our 
moſt holy catholic faith—and, through the 
mediation of our bleſſed Saviour, implore 
the mercy of an inſulted, but all-forgiving 
God. The ſacred law requires that blood 
ſhould be the price of blood ; and, whether 
ſpilt by the executioner or the criminal, 
will, I hope, if it is poſſible to be credited, 
expiate the crime that demands ſuch a 
dreadful puniſhment. It is but momen- 
tary; my mind is made up to it: prepare 
your racks and flames; I fear them not: 
for J die a martyr to the moſt abandoned 
and vaſpbemous Creed of the catholic 
faith.” 
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It is impoſſible to conceive the aſtoniſh- 


ment this ſpeech created in the minds of 
the Inquiſitors. Jerome, late one of their 
confederates, convicted of hereſy, called 


forth their ſevereſt indignation. He was 
inſtantly condemned to die by fire. 
On hearing his ſentence— 
Exult, impriſoned ſoul!” he cried, as 
they dragged him to his dungeon,“ in the 


triumph thou haſt completed.” 


It was there, that he wrote the letter to 
St. Anna, which contained the following 
words: 555 . 
«You will, my beloved St. Anna! no 
doubt hear with ſurpriſe, that I am now 


under ſentence of death in this damnable 

Inquiſition. I have abandoned the precepts 
of my religion, and glory in the act: for I 
have found more eſſential comfort in the 


doctrines of Luther, than in midnight 
prayer, and hypocritical ſanctity. My 
crimes are great; but, I truſt, I ſhall be 
forgiven. Was I conſcious that you would 
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ſhed one tear for the fate of him, who has 
ever lamented his barbarous conduct to- 
wards you, with ſevere and unfeigned con- 
trition, death would be embraced with ten- 


fold felicity. To morrow I am to meet 
my fate at the ſtake; the hour is eight in 


che evening. When you ſee the clouds of 
ſmoke aſcend, the ſoul of Jerome will be 
wafted to the throne of heaven; and, there 
only, will it ſhudder at the ſentence of the 
eternal JupcE. I tremble not at the tor- 


ments I am about to ſuffer, but exult in 


my recantation. Adieu, my St. Anna! 
adieu, my beloved Florella!—My daugh- 
ter think of me when I am no more; 
and forget, in the remembrance of my ſuf- 
ferings, thoſe deteſted crimes, which were 
the bane of my exiſtence. Adieu, farewel 


for ever! | 
JEROME,” 


When St. Anna recovered from her indiſ- - 


poſition, (he read the letter as one in diſtrac- 


« At eight, ” ſhe exclaimed, ** « he * 


this world for ever!“ 
VOL. 11. 8 
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Tears burſt from her eyes, as ſhe looked 
with horror towards the towers of the In- 
quiſition; and abſorbed, as it were, in 
grief, the time paſſed unnoticed, until the 
fatal hour; when, accidentally turning her 
eyes to heaven, ſhe ſaw large columns of 


ſmoke aſcend, and roll horribly, amidſt 


the coming gloom of night, to the ſky. 
She immediately quitted her cell, and 
ran, ſhrieking with diſtreſs, to a ſolitude 
in the garden, where Florella and ſome of 
the ſiſters found her ſtretched lifeleſs on 
the ground. They bore her back to the 


convent, and, with the greateſt difficulty, 


reſtored her to her ſenſes. She fat at her 
window. during the night, with her ſwollen 


eyes turned towards the priſon ; and as, 


at interyals, the ſparks floated in the air, 
when the aſhes were removed, ſhe ſhed a 


' thouſand tears in the anguiſh of her ſoul, 
and, from that momemt, vowed to immure 


herſelf no longer in the gloomy ways of a 


monaſtery. She looked upon the emblems 


of idolatry, which ſurrounded her, with an 
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eye of horror; -and, as ſhe muſed alone 
upon her misfortunes in ſolitude, ſhe wrote 
the following lines: 


REFLECTIONS IN SOLITUDE. 


YE time-worn domes, all hallow'd and divine, 
Where rays of glory on the virtuous ſhine; 


When dire misfortune, in my early years, 
Doom'd me to conſtant miſery and tears; 

T then, impaſſion'd, ſought your bleſt abode, 
And gave my life a ſacrifice to God. 

But now, when ſummon'd by the taper's light, 


To waſte in penitence the hours of night, 


Or hear the death bell tolling, ſad and flow, 


The ſolemn anthem, and the voice of woe; 
No more my mind with bigotry adores 


Theſe duſky emblems of immortal powers; 
Nor Superſtition's holy law reveres 
But mourns its frailty, with unceaſing tears. 


My breaking heart now prompts me to declare, 


"Tis love that guides it from the ways of prayer; 


And ſhuns with horror theſe prophetic glooms, - 


Dim walks of death, begirt with mould' ring rombs, 
For here pale Melancholy oft retires, 


And youth, enſlav'd, in pious dreams expires; 
Here beauty blooms, unſeen, in dreary ſhades, 
Haunts, that no footſtep from the world invades 
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And wretched orphans, with injuftice driv'n, 


T To ſeek for comfort in the thoughts of heav'n, 

Droop o'er their ills, and filently complain, 

Bewildered victims of the troubled brain. 

Say, can the organ's ſoul inſpiring tones, 

Cold marble flatues, deck'd with human bones, 

Lone midnight watchings, veils, or friars grave, 

Heal the deep wound, that firſt Affection gave? 

Oh, no! Each awful rite may ſerve to move 

The ſoul to piety. The heart to love 

Will ever yield a fond endearing flave, 

Till ſorrow ſinks the victim to the grave. 

When laſt I witneſs'd, in the face of heav'n, 

A beauteous ſiſter to oblivion giv'n, 

Methought I heard, beſide the ſacred ſhrine, . 

Some angel whiſper, with a voice divine— 

Fly, fly the curſe! thy God will ne'er require 
The ſoul's repentance in eternal fire, 

For one tranſgreſſion, one unholy deed, 

By reaſon ſanction'd, and by love decreed, 

c And though no father, huſband, brother, friend, 

7 With deep felt grief thy funeral rites attend— 

Nor yonder aiſle, which glim'ring lamps illume, 

x: Indulge thy aſhes with a ſculptur'd tomb— 


When the pale moon beam ſheds its trembling 
light, | | 

© And Contemplation hails the placid night — 
Beſide thy moſs- grown grave, in lonely dell, 


Shall ſorrowing ſiſters in devotion dwell ; 
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And mourn beneath the glitt'ring willow's ſhade, 
That hides th' unhallow'd ſpot where thou art 
© laid, | 
© Their kindred ſuf” rings ; as to diſtant ſkies, 
Attendant ſpirits waft their plaintive ſighs; 
© And, in their airy courſe, aloud proclaim, | 
Through . 's wide way, thy conſecrated 
name.“ 


The ſiſters had now learned the cauſe of 
her diſtreſs ; and, fearful her cosduct might 
endanger the moral habits of her ſe&, or 
eradicate their love for ſolitude and celi- 
bacy, the determined upon quitting: the 
convent, and retiring into Switzerland. 
Her unconquerable affection for Jerome 
alſo required ſuch a ſtep; for the ſcenes 
around her, only ſerved to heighten the 
ſeverity of [melancholy reflection. 

Every thing being prepared, St. Anna, 
attended by the weeping ſiſterhood, quitted 
the monaſtery at midnight, and, accompa- 
nied by her daughter, travelled with the 
greateit diſpatch until ſhe reached > 


lane. | r 
3 
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It was in a ſmall romantic village near 
that town, where ſhe fixed her reſidence. 
Their cottage was ſituated at the foot of a 
mountain, covered with the moſt beautiful 
ſhrubs, where ſhe erected an altar, ſacred 


to the loves of Abelard and Eloiſa, and, in 


the remembrance of her own misfortunes, 
found, that love, once known, can never 
be forgotten. Her attention to the inhabi- 
tants ſoon@ndeared her to them all; and 
Florella attracted the notice of the curate, 
a man not in years, but a proteſtant, and 
of a turn of mind peculiarly adapted to 
that of St. Anna. She encouraged his 
viſits, by becoming his pupil in religious 
ſentiments, and, in a little time, ſucceeded. 
in uniting him to her daughter. To the 
decline of life their days were ſpent in in- 
nocent and uninterrupted pleaſure; and 
St. Anna, in the contemplation of Florel- 


la's happineſs, regyetted not the frailty of 


her nature in youth, nor the indiſcreet 
conſummation of her daughter' s marriage 
with Gazala. 


( 199 ) 


CHAPTER XI. 


« YE valleys low, where the mild whiſpers ue, 
Of ſhades, and wanton winds, and guſhing brooks, 


On whoſe freſh lap the Swart flar ſparely looks, 


Throw hither all your quaint enamel'd eyes; 
Bring the rathe primroſe that forſaken dies, 


With cowſlips wan, that hang their penſive head, 


And flourets, of a thouſand hues, 


To ſtrew the laureat hearſe, where Lycid lies,” 
n 


AT the . of the ſecond day's journey, 
the travellers ſtopt at a cottage, by the road 


ſide, and inquired the neareſt way to the 
chateau de Brun. 


Ihe peaſant directed them up a long and 
beautiful valley, at the end of which Don 
Alphonſo diſcovered the garden wall of his 
villa. Some ſervants were waiting his ap- 


proach, and, on their arrival at the gate, 
ulhered the party into the houſe, where a 


repaſt was ſet before them, in a parlour or- 
namented with deſcriptive figures, worked 
in tapeſtry, from the ballads of the moſt 
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pleaſing poets. The houſe was ſituated on 


the top of an eminence, that commanded 


an extenſive proſpect over the ſurrounding 


country, which was beautifully diverſified 
With wood, water, and mountain ſcenery. 


Cleanthe would often wander by moon- 


light with Angelo, amongſt the neighbour- 


ing romantic wilds, to muſe upon the pic- 
tureſque and ſublime ſcenes with which 
they au ounded; and, when the evening bird 


ſung ſweet in the deepeſt ſolitude of the 


grove, to relieve her mind from melan- 
choly reflections, ſhe turned her thoughts 
to the ſtudy of poetry An amuſement, 
which never fails in producing its effect; 

whether written under the preſſure of ſor- 


row, or in the ſweet delirium of love. In 


a part of the ruins ſhe wrote the Ee 


lines: 


PERCHANCR tis here, that- poor 9 s + 


child, 
Some beauteous veſtal, Love's 1 ſlave, 
The ling'ring hours in penitence beguil'd, 


. Or, hopeleſs, found a refuge in the grave. 


( 


For, as I pace this mould'ring ruin round, 
Enliven'd only by the wild flower's bloom, 
Methinks an hollow and prophetic ſound 
Comes, awful, from ſome Hapleſs mourner's tomb 

Again it whiſpers, «© With unhallow'd tread 

Wake not the ſacred ſlumbers of the dead.“ 
Spirit, —if ſuch thou art, —1 come not here, 
With ſteps profane, at twilight, to invade 

Thy ſolemn ſanctuary, or ſainted tow'r; 

But wander, at this dark and pleaſing hour, 

In filent ſolitude's deſerted ſhade, 
To mourn a fate, diſtracting and ſevere — 
To eaſe a heart, with miſery oppreſt, 

By fortune ſorrow'd, and by love diſtreſt. 


One evening, as ſhe was taking her ac- 
cuſtomed walk in the ſolitude, a Spaniſn 
ſoldier, apparently worn out with fatigue, 
and in great diſtreſs, inquired the neareſt 
way to the chateau de Brun— 
© Yon pathway,” faid Cleanthe, ** leads 
directly to the houle;”” and paſſed on. 
As ſhe returned, Angelo met her in the 
valley. He took her affectionately by the 
hand, and proceeded lome . by her hos... 

ere he ſpoke. 
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*« Cleanthe,” ſaid he, when we ſurvey 
the world, with the eyes of compaſſion and 


philanthropy, misfoggane ſhould not eradi- 


cate that ſenſe of gratitude we owe to our 


Maker, for not placing us in a ſituation 


worſe than that which we enjoy. If the 
calamities of this life are ſuch as might 
force from us the ſevereſt reflections, we 


ſhould recollect, chat it is but a pilgrimage 
to thoſe realms of happineſs, where the tear 


is wiped away, and affliction ceaſes 
Cleanthe graſped his hand, and begged 


* him to be brief. 


My mind,” faid ſhe, * is ſteeled againſt 
the impreflions of misfortune, and my heart 


Your ſpeech, Angelo, ſeems to be the pre- 
lude to ſome recent calamity; tell me the 
worſt :—what am I to expe&?” 

Four brother, Jacques,“ ſaid he, as 
he burſt into tears, is dead. Your 


mother, afflited at the unexpected news, 
fell ſenſeleſs from her chair; and, in the act 


of raiſing her from the ground, Alphonſo 


has almoſt forgotten its natural ſenſibility. 
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perceived ſome marks of blood upon the 
floor. On a minute examination, he found 
that ſhe had received a dreadful contuſion 
in the back part of her head from the fall. 
She now ow dangerous ill, and deſires to 
ſee you.“ 

Cleanthe raiſed her eyes to heaven, and 
addreſſed herſelf to the deity— _ 

6 If it is thy will, O Lord! that I ſhould 
go down in ſorrow to the grave; no mur- 
muring ſhall mark me for thy diſpleaſure. 
My tears, ſhall be the ſacrifices of my heart, 
upon the altars of piety and reſignation. 
Oh! Angelo, were it poſlible for me to 
believe there is an unequal diſtribution. of 
happineſs in this life, I ſhould inſtance 
myſelf as a victim to the Almighty's s unme- 
rited wrath—” 

She reſted upon his arm, N they pro- 
ceeded, ſilent and in tears, to the villa. 

On her entering the . ſhe was met 
by her father — | 

« My Cleanthe!” he exclaimed, as he 
burſt into tears, and buried his face i in her 
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boſom—* You will ſoon be left without a 
mother !—without a friend, but your diſ- 
conſolate father. Your brother 1s no more. 


His death is confirmed by Bertram, who 


perſonates the Spaniſh ſoldier, and who ſaw 
him committed to the grave.” 
„ Bertram!” ſhe ſhrieked Merciful 
God —where am I?—Oh, heavens! "0 
long loſt love.—But, my mother!“ 

She ſunk into a chair, and 3 for 
ſome time with her eyes fixed on the ground, 
as if in a ſtate of inſenſibility: but grief, when 


it has gained the maſtery of the heart, cannot 


long be concealed; it will either waſte itſelf 
in floods of tears, or prey upon the mind 
in melancholy filence. Although her be- 
loved Bertram, whom ſhe had ſo long been 
ſeparated from, was by her fide, ſhe con- 
tinued to gaze upon her father with the 
wildeſt look of horror, till ſummoned 


to her mother s chamber. -As the entered 
the apartment, her ſteps trembled, and an 


involuntary dread had nearly deprived her 


ol her ſenſes. Supported by her father, ſhe 
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reached the bed fide; but when the cur- 
tains were drawn back, and ſhe diſcovered' 
her mother, pale and emaciated—when' her 
eyes glanced upon her deareſt friend, and 
obſerved the livid languor of death ſpread- 
ing itſelf over her countenance=when ſhe 
ſaw the tear ſteal down her cheek, as ſhe 
ſtretched forth her hand to Cleanthe, with 
paternal fondneſs, ſhe ſunk ſenſeleſs into her 
father's arms, and for ſome hours remained 
in the moſt violent. and diſtreſſing convul- 
ſions. On her recovery ſhe deſired to fee 
her mother but Clarinda was no more 
—ſhe had died during the ns of Yor 


daughter. 


When this awful n was com- 
municated to her, ſhe ruſhed into the 
chamber, and, throwing herſelf upon the 
body, bathed it with floods of tears. 

„Cruel Providence!” ſhe exclaimed, 
hy was it ordained, that I ſhould be the 
{port of unceaſing miſery? What have I 
done, to deſerve theſe mer 
ties?“ | X 7 
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She pauſed, and, after gazing wildly upon 
e for ſome minutes, addreſſed her- 
ſelf in fervent prayer to heaven. 

About the hour of midnight, Bertram, 


body, perſuaded her to retire to reſt; and, 


breathleſs. He ſpoke not to any one, but, 
hurrying to the body, kiſſed it, with ſeem- 
ing impaſſioned pleaſure... | 
My father!“ faid Cleanthe. 
My daughter! 
A burſt of ſorrow enſued. 


_ deſcription. I thought your mother came 
| [ to me, as I repoſed upon a verdant bank 
1 near the ruins where we found Don An- 
ll gelo,/and warned me, in a voice of ſweeteſt 
| melody, to prepare for death. I roſe to 
claſp her in my arms, but ſhe vaniſhed.— 


The ſtriking of the convent clock rouſed 


me from ſlumber. I fled hither, not k now- 
ing where Iwent.— What, if theſe dread- 


with the domeſtics who were watching the 


as they were leading her from the bed fide, 
her father entered the room, pale and 


«I have in my dreams ſuffered hangs 
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ful images, that float upon the brain, ſhould 
be realized? What, if you ſhould be left, 
an orphan, in a world of villany, expoſed 
to unfeeling cenſure and contempt?” _ 

« Oh God!” ſhe exclaimed, © talk not of 
ſuch diſtracting events Het me perſuade 
you to retire to reſt. I will do the ſame. 
Sleep will be of ſervice to us both. 

He embraced her affectionately, and 

parted with her at his chamber door. 
For many days did the miſerable Cle- 
anthe viſit the chamber, and weep over the 
body of her beloved mother; and, when 
laid in the coffin, ſhe dreſt it with the 
ſweeteſt flowers that grew in the * ſolitary 
wild near the villa. 

The evening at length arrived, when the 
diſconſolate huſband and Cleanthe were to 
follow her mother to the grave. She was 
buried, at her own defire, in a ſolitude of 
the neighbouring convent garden, at the 
hour of midnight. 

When the proceſſion reached the gite, 
a funeral bell was TO and the brother- 
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hood waiting in the court-yard to receive 


it. Some carried in their hands a croſs 


or lighted taper, ſome ſtrewed freſh blown 


flowers upon the ground, whilſt a ſelect 
party ranged themſelves on each fide the 

coffin, and ſung a melancholy dirge. The 
following lines were engraved upon a tablet, 
and fixed over her grave: 


us geraget! beneath this dewy mould, 
Where early flowers their buds unfold, 
ws _ A mother's aſhes reſt; 
With no unholy paſſion tear 


rie tributes of the vernal year, 
Wich which the turf is drest. 


ber here, at eve, in lonely wild, 
Wich mute Affection's ſorrowing child, 
Her ſacred virtues -mourn; 
'2 Os, nehth you ancient hallow'd yew, | 
With fympathetic tears bedew | 
5 'T he del gyn, er urn. 
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1 was You Angelo s intention, at ſome 4 


favourable period, to viſit the remains of 
his wife, in the ſepulchre amongſt the 


Tuins, He choſe this opportunity « of com- 
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pleting his dete, and propoſed that Don 
Alphonſo ſhould accompany him. 
c Tt will in ſome meaſure, ſaid he, 
e relieve your mind from thoſe melancholy 
reflections, which every day force you into 
ſolitude, to weep over the memory of the 
loſt Cleanthe. Your grief will continue its 
ſeverity, whilſt you remain here ; for, if 
you only wander in the garden, the droop- 
ing flowers, that were planted by her hand, 
call forth your compaſſionate protect ion. 
You gaze upon them in tears. You leave 
them with regret. By travelling, the mind 
will be relieved ; for, after having viſited the 
ruins, we will proceed to the Pyrennees.“ 
« ] never can forget her,” ſaid Alphonſo, 
as he claſped his hands together, with pious 
reſignation : * for, if I ſhed not my tears at 
her tomb, or in the ſolitudes of theſe be- 
loved ſcenes, where we once roved together, 
climate and variety cannot root out the 
ſweets of refletion.—I call them ſweets, 
Angelo; for there is a ſecret pleaſure in 
diſtreſs, which no one but thoſe who 
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have felt it can imagine. But I will: accom 
pany you.” Po 


Previous to o the departure of Angelo abd 
Alphonſo, Bertram was, by tlie advice and 


with the approbation of both parties, mar- 


ried to his Cleanthe; who, anxious to 
know the ſubſequent adventures that befel 
him when Roderigo tore them aſunder in 


the caſtle, requeſted he would relate them. 
They were as follow: 


After that fatal night,” * fad he, in 
which we were betrayed to Roderigo by 


Dorinda, my mind became the ſeat of me- 
lancholy and deſpair ; for, concluding that 


the villain had ſtabbed you, I felt a degree 


of contempt for.my exiſtence, that almoſt 


Bordered upon inſanity. We travelled all 


night at a round gallop ; and, when the 


morning broke, I found, by the converſa- 


tion of my guides, that we were purſuing 
| the high road to France. We ſtopped for 


refreſhment at the ſign of the Golden Eagle, 


in a ſmall village at the foot of the Py- 
rennees, and there I opened the note which 


— 
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was ; thrown into my priſon by Gordez. 
The purport of it was this: 
The two men, whoare to conduct you on 
* your journey, are ignorant « of the roads. As, 
© ſoon as the party leave them, make the beſt 
of your time, and try to eſcape byſtratagem.” 
Although the note did not convey 
that intelligence which I expected, I fully 
underſtood its meaning, and accordingly, 
when we had croſſed the Pyrennees, and the 
party quitted company with my two con- 
ductors, I took an opportunity, by artful 
queſtions, to learn whether they were, or 
were not, at all acquainted with the route 
intended to be purſued. They diſclaimed 
all ideas of ignorance, pretendipg, at the 
ſame time, a perfect knowledge of the 
French roads and bye ways of the coun- 
try; but I diſcovered, by certain whiſper- 
ings and mancœuvres, that they iutended 
to hire a guide at the next village. This 
gave me great ſatisfaction. I flattered my- 
ſelf that I might, from the few valuables 
left in my poſſeſſion, gain him over to my 


6212) 


intereſt, and, by that means, make my 


eſcape. We arrived at a lone houſe on 
ſome mountains, about fun-ſet; and it was 


there that the intended guide was hired ; 
but the agreement was fo ſecret, that I 


knew nothing of the matter until we 


were about to depart on our journey. The 
Night was very ſevere; and, although we 


travelled at a great rate, and my conduc- 
tors well ſheltered from the weather, they 
grumbled terribly at their occupation. In 
about an hour after we had quitted the inn, 


we entered upon a wild and deſolate heath. 


The wind howled mourntully along the 

waſte; and, ere we had proceeded a quarter 
of a mile, one of my attendants fell very ill. 
We inſtantly halted, and, diſmounting, 


laid the poor fellow, half expiring, upon 
the ground. I then, by his converſation, 
found our guide to be an old Swiſs oſtler, 
apparently full of conceit and hypocriſy.” — 


There is a houſe,” he cried, at a little 
diſtance from hence; let me flep there for 


© ſome aſſiſtance; the man will die elle.” 
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The ruffian inſtantly conſented.—I 
feigned great ſorrow on account of the 
ſickneſs of his companion, and pretended 
to aſſiſt him; but as he ſtood over the 
body, apparently in terrible agitation, I 
_ contrived to flip into the pathway our guide 
was purſuing, and fled after him with 
the greateſt precipitation. I was enabled 
to follow him by the reflection of his light 

and the ſound of his horſe's feet, and con- 
tinued ſo cloſe to him, that I could not 
loſe him eaſily. A light at length darted 
through a clump of low trees, and, perceiws 
ing the old guide quickening the pace of 
the animal, I exerted myſelf in proportion. 
When he alighted at the door of the hut, 
he rapped loud, and requeſted admittance. 
An old man opened the window, and, after 
hearing his tale, readily gave credit to his 
report, and joined him with a lantern and 
ſome cordials. No ſooner were they out of 
hearing, than I ventured to rap at the door. 
An old woman appeared at the window, 
and inquired who I was, and my buſineſs. 
I told her that I was a bewildered traveller, 
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and begged to know my neareſt way to the 
next village. She gave me a perplexed de- 
ſcription of the pathway I was to purſue ; 
but, urged by the terrible idea of again 


falling into the hands of my conductors, I 


truſted to my fate, and croſſed the dread: 
ful wild in the line ſhe pointed out.—As 


the morning broke over the hills, I dil- 


covered the village ſpire, and, haſtening 


my ſteps, gained its entrance before any 
of the inhabitants were ftirring, ſave a 


_ ſmuggling induſtrious pawn-broker.—— 

To avoid fuſpicion, I entered his op, 
and exchanged the clothes on my back 
for a ſoldier's jacket and trowſers; and, 
having purchaſed my accoutrements of 
him, jogged on merrily to a ſmall paſſado 
in the centre of the town, where I ſtopped 


for refreſhment—I had not been in the 
kitchen long, before a ſervant came to me 
and ſaid, that as I was a ſpaniſh Soldier, a 


gentleman, who was dying in the houſe, 


would be glad to fee me. A ſudden cold- 


neſs ſpread all over me: I thought the vil- 
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lains had diſcovered me, and took that 


method to entrap me; but, reſolving upon 
a ſcuffle before I ſurrendered, I fixed the 
bayonet on my muſket, and followed the 
ſervant to the ſick man's chamber. When 
I approached near the bed, the curtains 


were drawn back, and my aſtoniſhment is 


incredible, when I beheld your brother 


Jacques in the arms of death. I deſired 


the ſervant inſtantly to quit the room, 
and made myſelf known to him, He ap- 
peared extremely ſurpriſed; but the tear 
that rolled down his cheek, as he graſped 
me by the hand, convinced me how happy 
he felt himſelf in having a friend by him in 


his laſt moments. I inquired how he came 


in France; but he was too weak to tell me, 
He requeſted pen, ink, and paper; they 
were brought him, and he wrote, almoſt ' 
unintelligibly, that I ſhould find you at the 
chateau de Brun in Arragon; to go immedi- 
ately, and report his death; to take every 
thing he poſſeſſed, and ſee him properly 


buried. In about an hour after he had done 


of Arragon. 
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this, he took me by the hand, and, turning 
himſelf upon his pillow, expired without a 


| groan. linquired, of the phyſician who at- 


tended him, if he knew any thing concerning 
him; but could gain no information from 
any perſon reſpecting the myſterious buſi- 
neſs. At the end of three days, I ſaw poor 
Jaques carried to the grave; and, after pay- 
ing the expences he had incurred at the 


ian, ſet out for the kingdom of Arragon. 


I travelled comfortably and uninterrupted, 
until I arived in Spain; when, ſtopping at 
an inn, to take ſome refreſhment, I ſaw my 
conductors ſaddling their horſes in the 
yard; although it was impoſſible for them 
to diſcover who I was, yet the very know- 
ledge I had of myſelf cauſed me to think I 
looked ſuſpicious, and I trembled every 
ſtep I took, until I had got many miles be- 
yond the village. From that time I hap- 
pened with no other circumſtance of con- 
ſequence, but arrived fafe in the kingdom 
I there inquired for the cha- 


: 
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teau de Brun, and, being directed the 
neareſt way to it by the peaſants, found, as 


1 deſired, a reward which ſufficiently com- 


penſates me for all my troubles and miſ- 
fortunes.“ 1 | 
The families of Bertram and Alexo tived 
in ſtrict friendſhip; and, as they had ſuf- 
fered together in misfortunes, they now * 
ſhared the bleſſings of peace and affluence; 
whilſt Angelo and Alphonſo fixed their re- 
ſidence at the foot of the Pyrennees, in a 


ſolitary village, for the purpole of medita- 


tion and reflection 5 


For the energy, neceſſury to the perfor- 
mance of great actions, elevation of charac- 


ter, and ſtability and firmneſs in virtue, is 
no where ſo eaſily acquired as in ſolitude, 
and never ſo efficacious as by religion.” 


FINIS. 


ERRATA. 


Page 17, Vol. I. for © that read“ whom.“ 
—— 146, In the second line“ but” dele. 
— 158, In,“ in the 7th line, dele. 


Vol. II. 


Page 21, for previous, read previously.“ 

— 25, in the poetry; ſor warns, read warn.“ 
— 104, for letter,“ read ** letters.“ | 

| =—— 115, for“ attidudes,” read / attitudes. 

| —, for © being,” read nature. - _ 
— 203, ſor dangerous, read 5 dangerously. 7 
_ 130, 131, for "iofallibilizy,” read * fallibility.” - 
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